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~^e,-ed  accordina  to the  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1.S98.  bu  h  ItAXIi  int/Sh.i.^ 


or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  in  Search  of  a 
Missing  Man. 


‘  NONAME." 


•'This,  no  doubt,  was  the  work  of  Black  Juan,”  said  Belmont,  in  a  steely  voice.  “He  is  a  ^nd."  “Pardon, 
senor!  Do  you  reter  to  Juan  Martinez?”  Astounded.  Pr  ink  and  Delmont  turned.  Thbre  belore 
them,  with  mocking  smile  and  arras  folded  across  his  chest,  stood  Black  Juan. 
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IN  THE  GRAN  CHACO. 


Every  object,  iio  mailer  how  email,  came  In  for  a  epecial  aiiU  care- 

lui  ocruLiiiv* 

*•  Bejabers,  I  can’t  see  the  sinse  av  a  man  wiU  a  million  av  money 
,n  a  foine  home  in  Ameriky  coinin'  down  here  in  this  Godforsaken 
Lonnlhry,  cried  Barney.  ••  I’ve  seen  nothin’  loike  a  siiuinrock  since 
I  ve  been  here.” 

“  Golly!  yo’  ain’  got  no  sense,”  sniffed  Pomp.  “  Don’  yo’  know  dal 
man  was  insane.” 

“  Be  me  sowl,  that’s  more  to  his  discredit,”  cried  the  Celt.  “  Shure, 
it  snows  his  bad  lasle  in  goin’  crazy.” 

“  Yo’  may  go  crazy  yo’sef  some  day,”  jeered  Pomp.  Yo’  ain’  on 
ae  dead  level,  anyway.’' 

“  Whurroo!’’  cried  Barney,  nourishing  his  arras.  “  Yez  don’t  want 
to  insult  me,  do  yez?” 

“  Y'o’  am  insulted  drefful  easy,  ’pears  to  me,”  retorted  Pomp. 

By  this  lime  the  Celt  was  boiling. 

“  Begorra,  I’d  break  the  head  av  yez  fer  less  than  that,”  he 
roared. 

"  Keep  yo’  hat  on,  chile,”  said  Pomp,  nonchalantly,  *•  Don’  do 
nutffn’  brash,  Yo’  might  be  sorry.”' 

Burney  was  all  ready  for  a  ruction,  hut  ut  this  moment  Frank 
appeared  on  deck  and  this  put  an  end  to  the  affair  for  the  time. 

He  had  been  in  the  pilot  house,  ami  had  left  the  wheel  in  care  of 
the  detective,  Delmont. 

••  Barney,”  Said  Frank,  sharply,  “just  go  in  and  relieve  Mr.  Del¬ 
mont.  Keep  the  machine  east  by  iiortli.” 

“  All  roiglil,  Bor!” 

Barney  made  a  grimace  at  Pomp  who  returned  it.  Then  he  turned 
a  Ilip-Hop  and  sprang  into  the  pilot  house. 

Delmont  gave  up  the  wheel  and  went  quickly  out  on  deck.  He 
beckoned  to  Frank. 

Look  yonder,”  ho  said,  in  a  voice  of  suppres.sed  excitement,  and 
pointing  to  the  horizon.  “  What  does  lliat  low  line  against  the  sky 
mean?” 

Sui-prised,  Frank  took  the  glass  and  studied  the  horizon. 

Then  he  gave  a  sharp  cry. 

“  Fire!’’  lie  exclaimed. 

“  Do  you  believe  it?” 

“  Look  lor  yourself.” 

There  was  no  doubt  of  it.  A  line  of  Are  was  creeping  up  from  the 
horizon  and  every  moment  the  black  cloud  of  smoke  was  rising 
higher. 

Fire  in  the  pampas  is  a  frightful  thing  to  face. 

The  tall  dry  grasses  lieneath  the  Qery  heat  of  the  sun  often  be¬ 
come  ignited,  and  then  i  surface  sometimes  hundreds  of  miles  square 
is  burned  over  ic  an  incredihly  short  space  of  time. 

Driven  by  tlie  winds  the  flames  often  run  at  tremendous  speed.  The 
fastest  horse  oflenliines  is  overtaken. 

All  this  was  known  to  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  it  maybe  understood 
that  be  wstclied  tlie  line  of  tiaiiies  witli  the  most  intense  of  interest. 

He  saw  tbal  Hie  wind  was  in  the  sontlienst  quarter  and  tliat  tlie 
course  of  tlie  Flash  should  be  changed  more  to  the  west  in  order  to 
avoid  being  overtaken. 

A  troubled  light  shone  in  bis  eyes.  He  could  see  tbal  the  situation 
was  one  of  great  peril. 

“  Itarney,”  ho  said,  Imperatively,  “  I  think  you  liad  iieller  change 
the  course  of  the  Flash  lo  the  westward.  Pul  on  ali  speed.” 

'•  I  will,  sor.” 

A  iiiomenl  later  tlie  macliiiie  was  houiidini;  away  over  the  plain  at 
a  territic  pace  on  the  new  course.  The  explorers  stooi!  on  deck 
watclilng  the  Haines. 

Higlier  and  lilglier  lliey  ran  in  the  sky,  rapidly  nearing  the  zenitli. 
It  was  plain  tlial  lliey  were  gaining. 

“  Do  you  suppose  that  Hie  Are  was  set  liy  liuaiaii  hands?”  asked 
tlie  detective. 

Frank  was  thoughtful. 

“  it  may  ho  so,”  he  replied.  "  But  if  so.  it  is  strange  that  none  of 
them  have  been  seen,  f  could  hardly  undersiand  tlie  motive,  llioiigli.” 

“  Nor  I!”  agreed  Delmont.  “  We  will  keep  an  eye  out  for  tlie 
sequel.  Hellol  Wliat  is  that?” 

i'lie  detective’s  eyes  kindled  and  lie  pqinied  with  one  long  Anger  to 
the  west. 


CHAPTER  III. 


AT  THE  LAKE. 


That  wldcli  liad  clnlmeU  Delinonl’s  attention  was  tlie  means  of 
arousing  suildeii  liope  ill  tlie  minds  of  the  advenlun-rs. 

Fur  In  Hie  distance  lliero  was  seen  lliat  winch  looked  like  a  liar  of 


gleaiiilllg  silver. 

It  shone  willi  rare  and  tieauiiful  effiilgonco  against  tlie  green  of  Hie 
plain.  For  some  moments  tlie  adventurers  wiitclied  it,  iiinl  llieii  Har¬ 
ney  cried : 

“  Begorra,  it  is  wntlier!” 

“  Water!”  e.'ccliiiineil  Delmont. 

••  That  IS  jiiBt  what  It  Is,”  declared  Frank.  '•  It  is  a  lako,  or  at  all 

BVeiils  a  wide  river.”  .  •> 

“  A  river?”  exclaimed  Delmont.  "  ft  cannot  be  the  Bn)  He  la  1  lula. 
No,”  agreed  Frank;  "  nor  do  I  think  it  is  n  river  at  all.” 


”  A  lake?”  suggested  DHimoiit. 

....r offers  us  an  avenue  of 
escape  from  Hie  Aames.” 

Every  momeiil  now  llie  big  lake  drew  nearer.  It  expaiuied  into  an 
enorinona  body  of  water,  in  fact  a  sort  of  inland  sea. 

Frank  ilrew  a  pocket  chan  from  Ids  pocket  and  consulted  it. 

•”1  here  IS  no  such  body  of  water  ineiilioiied  here.”  he  declared 
]  wonder  what  it  means?-  It  seems  like  a  sizable  lake  too.” 

“  Indeed  It  is,”  agreed  Delmont,  “  but  you  know  that  Hie  Gran  Chaco 
18  a  region  seldom  visited  by  surveyors.” 

"  Tliul  is  true!” 


The  lire  tiad  gained  rapidly  on  Hie  Flasli.  The  long  grasses  materi¬ 
ally  relurled  the  progress  of  Hie  inucliine. 

But  Hie  distance  lo  Hie  lake  was  now  not  very  great,  and  tlie  safety 
of  Hie  parly  was  assured. 

Soon  the  sandy  beach  was  reached  and  Hie  gllinmenng  expanse  lay 
strelclied  before  them.  Tlie  opposite  sliore  could  not  be  seen.  * 

Frank  ran  Hie  Flasli  uiihe.^iiaiiiigly  into  the  water,  Tlie  machine 
had  lieen  consli  acted  especially  for  the  crossing  of  rivers  and  even 
siiiull  lakes  where  Hie  water  was  smooth.  Tlie  body  of  the  Flasli  was 
sliaped  like  a  boat,  and  Hie  wlieels  could  be  easily  equipped  with  pad¬ 
dles. 

Out  into  Hie  lake  for  a  lew  hundred  yards  the  Flasli  was  paddled, 
Hierefore.  Tliis  was  far  eiiougli  to  be  safe  from  ihe  deadly  beat  of  the 
ravenons  Aames. 

Across  the  wide  expanse  Hie  Aames  swept.  Nearer  tliey  drew  to 
tlie  lake  shore. 

Tlie  great  volume  of  smoke  like  a  lowering  mountain  swept  down 
over  Hie  lake  surface  and  enveloped  Hie  Flash.  But  in  a  sliort  while 
Hie  line  of  Are  broke  its  strength  npon  Hie  sands,  and  then  Hie  air 
cleared. 

A  iniglily  blackened  expanse  was  seen  to  extend  far  to  Hie  east  and 
Boutli.  It  gave  a  dillerenl  aspect  lo  ibe  country. 

“  By  Jupiter!”  exclaimed  DelmuiiL.  “  it  made  acleau  sweep,  didn’t 
It!  What  a  spectacle.” 

“  A  Are  on  the  pampas  is  no  light  matter,”  declared  Frank. 
”  Doubtless,  many  living  creatures  perislied  in  it.  Ah,  what  is  Hial?” 

The  young  inventor  sprung  up  wiin  a  sharp  cry. 

His  surprise  was  well  warranted.  Deliiioiil  saw  what  bad  caused  it. 

Far  up  the  lake  shore,  so  far,  in  fact,  that  Hiey  were  hardly  to  be 
idenliHed,  were  a  number  of  mounted  men. 

There  was  no  denying  the  fuel.  They  were  liunian  beings  on  horses, 
and  they  were  riding  lo  tlie  west  along  the  lake  sliore. 

”  Herders!”  exchiiined  Delnioui.  ‘•■j'ligy  driven  liere  by  Hie 
Are  just  us  we  were!” 

"  Don’t  be  loo  sure,”  said  Frank.  “  Tliey  may  he  brigands!” 

"  Huinpli!”  exeliiinied  Hie  delecli'.'e.  ■•In  any  event  we  oiiglit  lo 
cultivate  their  acquaintance.” 

'•  You  are  riglit,  and  Hint  is  wiml  we  will  endeavor  to  do!” 

Willi  this  tlie  young  inventor  started  the  Flush  toward  the  sliore. 
Nearer  the  mnchiiie  drew  and  then  run  out  upon  Hie  sande. 

But  ail  this  bad  taken  lime,  and  wiien  the  Flash  liad  began  lier  pur¬ 
suit  the  unknown  horsemen  liad  disappeared  beyond  a  small  bell  of 
limber  which  fringed  Hie  lake  sliore. 

Frank  took  the  Flash  out  upon  ll.e  plain,  as  slie  could  run  faster 
tliero.  Then  he  bore  down  for  the  clump  of  lieech  irees. 

Swiftly  tlie  machine  ran  and  in  duo  course  liad  reached  Hie  timber. 
But  not  a  sign  of  Hie  horsemen  could  lie  seen. 

Tliey  had  disappeared  ns  completely  as  if  swallowed  up  by  thti 
earth.  In  vain  the  adveiiiuters  made  search  lor  tliem. 

Beyond  Hie  limber  there  was  only  tlie  open  expanse  of  ihe  pampas:. 

The  speed  of  their  horses  could  not  have  carried  them  out  of  vievi 
in  tliat  direction  in  lids  short  space  of  lime.  The  grote  of  beecheij 
did  not  liold  them. 

Where  Hieii  had  they  vanislied  lo?  This  was  o  conundrum. 

Alter  a  long  search  the  explorers  were  bound  to  udmil  mat  iheh' 
quest  was  liallled.  They  were  puzzled  and  surprised. 

Begorra,  it’s  molghly  quare."  cried  Barney.  •■  Shnre.  I  don’t  see 
pliwere  Ivor  tliey  cud  hoido  Hilinsilves  about  here.  Bud  cess  to  Hdm.” 

.And  yet  they  must  he  about  here  somewliere,”  declared  Delmont 
posilively. 

“  Unless  we  liiivn  been  deceived  liy  a  cliimera  or  an  optical  illu¬ 
sion,”  said  Fripik.  “  Such  things  am  kiiowo!" 

'■  Fshaw!”  exclaimed  the  delecuve.  ••  You  may  depend  upon  it 
lliat  it  was  nolliiiig  ol  the  kind.  Those  rascals  are  in  hiding  some¬ 
where  about  liero  ” 

Well,  wtierer 

“  1  can’t  say.  But  lliero  must  bo  a  cavern  or  some  retreat," 

Then  Harnev  let  out  a  yell  lit  lo  wake  ihe  dead. 

"  Wliurrool”  he  roared.  •'  Wud  yez  luk  at  Hie  oinadhoiins  out 
yonder?” 

All  eyes  were  turned  in  the  direction  liidicaled.  An  astonishing 
spectacle  was  lieheld. 

.•■teomlngly  Iriim  Hie  very  surfnee  ol  Hie  pliiln  Hie  score  of  liorsenier. 
Imd  snddei.lv  risen  10  view.  Certainly  lliey  had  not  lieei;  visible  in 
Hint  spot  a  ininiilo  since. 

It  was  a  most  uslonlsliiiig  tiling.  The  explorers  could  not  iloubt 
their  eyesight  now. 

There  they  were,  slrnpplng  big  fellows  in  Ibeir  pampas  cosinme 
of  slasheil  velvet  trousers,  broad  silken  kusIi  and  imiiy  jacket  with 
Hie  ciiHlomary  broad  soinlirero. 

Typical  giiuclieroH  they  were,  armed  lo  Hie  leeili  ami  besiriding 
siiia'II  liiU  Heel  pampas  ponies. 
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It  liowevcr,  tiut  a  glaiico  for  Kruut  to  reoU  the  cliuruc- 

ter  of  lliese  Itii-ii  uristlit. 

Ill  drosB  uiiil  u|'|>"iiranc«  llo-y  resemliliHl  Iho  pampas  lieriler,  Out 
that  lliHV  wors  not  kucIi  'lie  youiia  iiiveiilor  felt  sure. 

The  absence  of  the  loiif{  whips  ami  the  lussoos  was  also  erlileace 
that  they  were  not  encaged  in  herding  cattle.  Taeir  occupation 
was  fur  dillereil'.  ,  ,  ,  ,  , 

Uuiluws  they  were,  men  of  criiniiial  insltncts  and  hardened  souls, 
who  lived  by  pillage  ami  rapine.  .MuKIng  a  rendezvous  in  ilie  wilds 
of  the  Gran  Cnaco,  they  eel  forth  at  certain  times  of  the  tear  to 
raid  tlie  border  setilemenis.  and  witli  their  ally,  tlie  red  Indian,  to 
burn  and  destroy  the  raiiclies. 

Hunted  and  hounded  by  tlie  Spani.sh  minions  of  tlie  law.  they 
were  ever  on  the  move.  It  was  not  often  that  lliey  tarried  long  in 
one^place. 

Where  tliey  liad  vanielied  to  for  that  brief  time  was  a  puzzle  to  our 
explorers.  But  other  matters  now  nb.sorbed  their  attention. 

The  outlaws  caught  sight  of  the  Flash  and  its  party  now  and  the  ef¬ 
fect  was  startling. 

They  reined  tlieir  horses  in  and  immediately  circled  out  in  the  form 
of  a  crescent.  Tneir  e.xciled  voices  and  Spanish  oaths  could  be 
plainly  heard. 

The  Flasli  came  to  a  Slop  and  developments  were  awaited. 

Tliey  were  not  long  in  coming. 

Tlie  Spanish  outlaws  began  to  circle  their  restive  horses  about  the 
machine.  Then  one  of  them  rode  forward  with  uplifted  liand. 

Frank  had  been  waiting  for  this,  lie  stepped  out  on  the  deck  and 
answered  the  signal. 

Tliee  the  parley  began. 

Frank  understood  Spanisli  and  had  no  trouble  in  talking  with  the 
outlaw  spokesman. 

“  Beneiios,  senor!”  said  the  outlaw,  politely.  “  May*  1  ask  where 
you  ore  IroinT'’  • 

We  are  .Americans,"  replied  Frank,  with  a  return  of  politeness. 
“  We  are  traveling  in  Argeniine  for  love  of  adveiilure.  I  am  Frank 
Beade,  Jr.,  of  Hie  United  Stales.  1  beg  the  honor  of  your  iiaiiie!'’ 

The  outlaw’s  lip  curled,  and  bis  dark  eyes  twinkled. 

I  can  liardly  expect  you  to  know  me,  seiiors,”  he  said,  “  as  you 
are  new-comers  ic  tlie  Gran  Chaco.  Ask  any  gauchero,  or  Gringo, 
and  he  will  tell  you  of  Black  Juan.” 

The  fellow  removed  Ids  liat  as  he  spoke,  and  bowed  to  the  saddle 
pommel  with  much  courtesy.  Frank  returned  the  salute  with  equal 
edusion. 

“  1  am  honored,  noble  senor,”  he  replied,  “and  will  say  that  you 
may  ask  of  any  American  of  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  tliey  will  tell  you 
of  his  power  to  destroy  armies,  to  level  kingdoms.” 

Black  Juan  reined  Ids  horse  hack,  and  seemed  a  hit  startled.  Bat 
only  fur  a  moment.  Inerednlily  slione  in  his  dark  face. 

“  Well  spoken,  Senor  Amoric„no,”  lie  said.  “  Now  will  yen  tell 
me  liow  you  manage  to  propel  the  wheeled  wagon  wiihont  liorses?” 

“  It  is  done  with  tlie  aid  of  electric  dyiiamo.s,”  replied  Frank. 

The  outlaw  looked  blank. 

It  was  plain  llial  he  knew  notliing  of  eleclricity.  Frank  knew  that 
it  was  idle  to  ailempt  an  explanation. 

.\fter  a  moment  tlie  mil  law  cliief  reined  his  liorse  nearer  and  said: 

“  Do  you  carry  miicli  gold  alioard  your  wagon,  senor?  Tliis  is  a 
liaii  conntry,  and  tliere  are  desperate  robbers  to  be  met  in  tlie  Gran 
Chaco.” 

I  have  m  fear,”  replied  Frank,  pointedly.  “  I  am  well  prepared 
for  defense.” 

Tlie  hiindil’s  eyes  danced. 

“  So,”  lie  said,  craftily,  “  you  lliink  you  have  your  treasure  well 
guar, led.  But  an  armed  escort  would  do  no  harm.  Myself  and  my 
men,  valiant  fighters  all,  will  enter  your  service  for  ptxy.” 

Again  the  onllaw  doffed  his  sombrero  with  mock  suavity. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

THE  L  A  B  y  B  I  N  T  H  . 


Aoais  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  played  his  part  in  tlie  farce.  lie  retnrne 
the  saline  just  as  affably. 

”  You  honor  me,  noble  senor,”  he  replied.  ”  But  we  liavs  no  nee 
of  an  escort.  Therefore  we  respectfully  decline  your  oiler.” 

”  As  well,  senor,"  responded  llie  outlaw,  still  more  grncioiisl' 
“  .At  least,  you  will  not  refu.se  us  the  pleasure  of  riding  a  ways  wii 
your’ 

Frank  was  enjoying  the  subterfuge  of  Hie  rascal.  It  reminded  liii 
of  the  ancient  story  of  the  wolf  and  Hie  lamh.  But  this  lime  tlie  lam 
was  not  to  lie  deceive'!. 

So  he  replied : 

“  If  yon  have  fast  horses,  I  may  not  object,  1  tliiuk,  liowever  tbi 
It  will  tax  tlieir  strength  to  keep  up  with  us.” 

“  Our  horses  are  fleet,"  replied  the  onllaw,  with  a  smile.  “  But 
senor  objects  we  will  drink  wine  with  him,  if  he  will  come  down  an 
meet  ns.  We  are  bon  camarfles  all,  and  you  sliall  not  be  sorry  fi 
meeting  nsi”  ’ 

"  Indeed,  I  thank  yon,”  replied  Frank,  graciously.  “  Before  I  grai 


your  request,  or  rather,  before  1  consider  it  wilb  my  frlemlH,  f  wisti  to 
ask  a  (|iiestliin.” 

•‘Name  It.  senor,  and  it  Is  already  granted.” 

“  Vary  well,”  replieil  Frank,  with  sudden  gravity,  “  Have  yon  met 
in  tile  Chaco  a  certain  American  senor  named  IleLMiiald  Darreiir 

For  one  swift  iiisliiiit  the  fautiirns  of  Hie  onllaw  quivered.  A  quick 
llash  of  liglit  sprung  from  Ins  eyas.  But  it  was  only  for  an  Instant. 

Tlien  Ins  face  was  as  M,oliilo  and  inscrnlable  as  before. 

"Senoi,  1  can  truly  say  that  no  Americano  is  willi  us,"  replied 
Black  Juan.  “  Nor  liuve  we  met  one  of  your  couiilrymen  for  a  year 
past.” 

But  Frank  was  not  deceived. 

He  liad  iiistaiiily  read  tlie  irotli  in  that  brief  relaxation  of  the  vil¬ 
lain's  features.  It  gave  him  a  tbrill. 

Here  was  a  cue. 

He  felt  Hint  tlie  right  track  was  gained.  Time  would  do  the  rest. 

“  I  regret  my  inability  to  gain  news  of  my  countryman,”  said 
Frank.  "  1  must  continue  to  searcli  for  him.  Tliere  is  no  part  of  the 
Gran  Oliaco  which  I  sliall  not  scour  until  I  find  liim.” 

“  All,  senor,”  replied  llio  outlaw  chief,  with  a  slirug  of  his  shonl- 
ders.  '•  1  fear  that  yon  will  not  meet  with  success.” 

“  Wliy?” 

•'  The  Gran  Cliaco  is  a  wild  region.  It  holds  many  perils.  There 
are  bunds  of  robbers,  and  to  meet  tliem  there  would  be  no  cliatice  for 
you.  They  would  steal  your  splendid  carriage  and  perhaps  pul  Hie 
knife  to  your  tliroai.” 

The  outlaw  smiled  in  a  Satanic  way,  showing  a  row  of  very  fine 
white  teetli.  He  looked  a  genuine  Mepliistupheles  at  that  moment. 

Frank,  in  spite  of  the  security  of  liis  position  could  not  help  a 
sliiver. 

But  lie  said : 

Do  yon  think  BO?  Then  yon  do  not  know  my  strength.  An  army 
could  not  bring  me  to  Hial." 

The  Spaiiiarii  affected  surprise. 

All,  you  Americanos  are  men  of  spirit,”  he  said. 

“  If  you  wish,”  said  Frank,  coolly.  “  1  will  give  you  an  illiistratiou 
of  our  iiliility  to  hold  any  foe,  at  bay.  You  will  see  that  we  carry  two 
powerful  dynamite  guns.  Observe  yonder  point  of  rock  on  the  shore 
of  tlie  lake.  Y'oii  shall  he  surprised  at  tlie  result  of  a  sliot  at  lU” 

Black  Juan  bowed  silently. 

Frank  spoke  to  Barney. 

“  Go  down  and  load  Hie  forward  gun,"  he  said.  “  Draw  a  line  on 
that  headland  of  rock  und  blow  it  to  powder.” 

All  roiglit,  sor!” 

Barney  vanished  into  the  gun  room.  Some  lime  elapsed  before  the 
gnn  was  fired. 

Tlie  Cell  placed  a  dynamite  shell  in  tiie  breech.  Tlien  he  drew  a 
line  on  llie  distant  iieadliind. 

It  did  not  lake  him  long  to  draw  back  llie  valve  of  tlie  pnenmalic 
tube.  There  was  a  slight  recoil,  and  tlie  sliell  was  on  ns  way. 

The  aim  was  exact. 

It  struck  the  huge  cliff  point  blank.  Tlie  result  was  astounding. 

There  was  an  explosion  as  it  the  place  had  been  sliuken  by  an 
earthquake.  Up  into  the  air  rose  a  great  column  of  smoke  and 
debris. 

When  the  cloud  settled  it  was  seen  that  the  rocky  cliff  had  been 
literally  reduced  to  powder.  The  explosiou  of  the  dynamite  had  been 
terrific. 

For  a  moment  Black  Juan  sat  immovable  and  speechless  in  bis  sad¬ 
dle.  It  must  have  been  an  nsioiiishiiig  display  to  him. 

“  Caramha  !”  he  exclaimed  finally.  “  You  are  in  league  with  the 
devil,  senor.  Tliat  was  a  terrible  stiot.” 

“  1  have  two  of  these  guns,”  said  Frank  impressively.  "  What, 
fancy  yon,  can  a  foe  accomplish  against  me?” 

Black  Jiiaii  bowed  low. 

“  lour  power  is  great,”  he  said.  "  I  shall  not  deign  to  aggravate 
yon.  Snell  an  explosion!” 

"  That  Is  only  a  single  shot,”  said  Frank  coolly.  “  You  may  have 
occasion  to  see  more  some  lime.” 

"  Count  ns  your  friends,  senor.” 

“  In  that  event,”  said  Frank  shrewdly,  “  you  will  not  refuse  to  aid 
us  in  Hie  finding  of  DarrellT’ 

Tlie  Spaniard’s  eyes  glittered. 

“  Certainly  not,  senor.  Have  no  fear,  we  will  find  him  for  you." 

“Good!”  ^ 


'  “  Will  you  not  descend  and  drink  pulque  with  your  sworn  slave?” 

“  1  must  beg  to  be  exciiseii  to  day,”  replied  Frank,  warilv.  “  I  have 
just  iliiieii.  I  will  ask  you  to  step  aboard  and  partake  of  mine." 

Tlie  oni  law’s  face  cliaiiged, 

Tlie  trap  whicli  lie  would  eel  for  ttie  young  inventor  did  not  work. 
He  saw  that  Frank  had  |ienelrntod  Ids  character  and  his  game. 

He  was  lialHed  and  angry.  Yet  lie  did  not  know  what  to  do. 

If  he  made  a  direct  attack  upon  the  Flasli  to  effect  its  capture,  tlie 
electric  giiiis  wonld  blow  him  and  liis  crew  of  cut-tlirouts  ofl'  Hie 
earih. 

He  saw  that  his  only  plan  was  to  wait  nnd  embrace  seme  future 
opportunity.  So  with  almost  ill  grace  he  declined  Frank’s  invitation 
He  was  alioiit  to  return  now  to  his  companions,  when  Hie  vouiig  ini 
venlor  called  out:  ."'“"B  m 


A  uiMVfii,  »3«iiur  aiiinn: 


1  nuilUl  lIKt)  l()  aHK 


juu  niiuiner  qQestiOQ. 
ai  yoar  service*.” 


Si,  spnor,”  replied  tlie  rascal,  „„  osr.e.v*” 

“  I  liave  some  curiosity  to  know  wliere  you  and  your  men  can 
from  so  snddenly  a  short  wliile  ago.  You  disapivea'red  ouh"  to  r 

appear  With  remarkable  prompLneaa.**  ^  ^ 
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IN  THE  GRAN  CHACO. 


Every  object,  uo  matter  how  email,  came  in  for  a  eppcial  and  care- 
lal  ecrutmy. 

Bejabers,  I  can’t  see  the  siuse  av  a  man  wid  a  million  av  money 
n  a  loine  home  in  Ameriky  coinin’  down  here  in  this  Godforsaken 
Lounthry,  cried  Barney.  •*  I’ve  seen  nothin’  loike  a  sliamrock  since 
I  ve  been  here.” 

,  “  Golly!  yo’  ain’  got  no  sense,”  sniffed  Pomp.  “  Don’  yo’  know  dal 
man  was  insane.” 

“  Be  me  sowl,  tha’Ps  more  to  his  discredit,”  cried  ilie  Celt.  “  Stiure, 
it  sl'ows  Ids  bad  taste  in  goin’  crazy.” 

“  Vo’  may  go  crazy  yo’sef  some  day,”  jeered  Pomp.  *•  Yo’  ain’  on 
de  dead  level,  anyway.” 

"  Wliurroo!’’  cried  Barney,  flourishing  his  arms.  “  Yez  don’t  want 
to  insult  me,  do  yez?” 

“  Yo’  am  insulted  drefful  easy,  ’pears  to  me,”  retorted  Pomp. 

By  this  time  the  Celt  was  boiling. 

Begorra,  Pd  break  tlie  head  av  yez  fer  less  than  that,”  he 
roareil. 

“  Keep  yo’  hat  on,  chile,”  said  Pomp,  nonchalantly.  '•  Don’  do 
nullin’  lirash.  Yo’  might  be  sorry.”' 

Burney  was  all  ready  for  a  ruction,  but  at  tlds  moment  Frank 
appeared  on  deck  and  this  put  an  end  to  the  affair  for  the  lime. 

lie  had  been  in  the  pilot  house,  and  liad  left  the  wheel  in  care  of 
the  detective,  Deimont. 

”  Barney,”  said  Frank,  sharply,  “just  go  in  and  relieve  Mr.  Dei¬ 
mont.  Keep  the  machine  east  by  north.” 

"All  roiglil,  sor!” 

Barney  made  a  grimace  at  Pomp  who  returned  iu  Then  he  turned 
a  flip-flop  and  sprang  into  the  pilot  house. 

Deimont  gave  up  the  wheel  and  went  quickly  out  on  deck.  He 
beckoned  to  Frank. 

"  Look  yonder,”  he  said,  in  a  voice  of  suppressed  excitement,  and 
pointing  to  the  horizon.  “  What  does  that  low  line  against  the  sky 
mean?” 

Suiqirised,  Frank  took  the  glass  and  studied  the  horizon. 

Then  he  gave  a  sharp  cry. 

“  Fire!”  he  exclaimed. 

“  Do  you  believe  itP’ 

“  Look  for  yourself.” 

There  was  no  doubt  of  it.  A  line  of  Are  was  creeping  up  from  tlie 
horizon  and  every  moment  the  black  cloud  of  smoke  was  rising 
higher. 

Fire  in  the  pampas  is  a  frightful  thing  to  face. 

The  tall  dry  grasses  beneath  the  fiery  heat  of  the  sun  often  be¬ 
come  Ignited,  and  then  a  surface  sometimes  hundreds  of  miles  square 
is  burned  over  ic  an  incredibly  short  space  of  time. 

Driven  by  the  winds  the  flames  often  run  at  tremendous  speed.  The 
fastest  horse  oftentimes  is  overtaken.  * 

All  this  was  known  to  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  it  maybe  understood 
that  he  watched  the  line  of  flumes  witli  the  most  intense  of  Interest. 

He  saw  that  the  wind  was  in  the  sonthenst  quarter  and  that  the 
course  of  the  Flash  should  be  changed  more  to  the  west  in  order  to 
avoid  being  overtaken. 

A  troubled  light  shone  in  his  eyes.  He  could  see  that  the  situation 
was  one  of  great  peril. 

"  Barney,”  he  said,  imperatively,  “  I  think  you  had  lielter  change 
the  course  of  the  Flash  to  the  westward.  Put  on  all  speed.” 

“  I  will,  sor.” 

A  moment  later  the  machine  was  bounding  away  over  the  plain  at 
a  lerriflc  pace  on  the  new  course.  The  explorers  stood  on  deck 
watching  the  flames. 

Higher  and  higher  they  ran  Ir,  the  sky,  rapidly  nearing  the  zenith. 
It  was  plain  that  they  were  gaining. 

“  Do  you  suppose  that  the  lire  was  set  by  human  hands?”  asked 
the  detective. 

Frank  was  thoughtful. 

“  it  may  tie  so,”  he  replied.  “  But  if  so,  it  is  slraiige  Unit  nonn  of 
them  have  been  seen.  I  could  hardly  understand  the  motive,  though.” 

”  Nor  I!”  agreed  Deimont.  "  We  will  keep  an  eye  out  for  the 
sequel.  Hello!  What  la  tliat?” 

The  detective’s  eyes  kindled  and  he  pqiuted  with  one  long  linger  to 
the  west. 


CHAPTER  III. 


AT  THE  bAKK. 


That  which  had  claimed  Delinonl’s  attention  was  the  means  of 
arousing  Hudden  ho|iH  in  the  minds  of  the  adventurers. 

Far  III  tlie  distance  there  was  seen  that  which  looked  like  a  liar  of 


gleaming  silver.  . 

It  shone  with  rare  and  lieautlfiil  effulgence  ngainst  the  gre-ii  of  the 
plain.  For  some  iiioinents  the  adventurers  watched  It,  and  then  Bar¬ 
ney  cried : 

Begorrn,  it  is  wiilher!” 

"  Water!”  exclaimed  Deimont. 

"  That  IS  just  what  it  is,”  declared  Frank.  ”  It  Is  a  lake,  or  at  all 

events  a  wide  river.”  „ 

"  A  river?”  exclaimed  Deimont.  "  It  cannot  he  the  Kh)  d»  la  1  lulu. 
“  No,”  agreed  Frank;  "  nor  do  I  think  It  la  a  river  at  all. 


a'V  lUKttI 


'  At  any  rale,  it  offers  us  an  avenue  of 


"  Just  it,”  said  Frank, 
escape  from  the  flames.” 

Every  moment  now  the  big  lake  drew  nearer.  It  expamied  into  an 
enormous  liody  of  water,  in  fact  a  sort  of  inland  sea. 

Frank  drew  a  pocket  chart  from  his  pocket  and  consul'ed  it. 

“There  is  no  such  body  of  water  meiitioiied  here.”  be  declared. 

•  I  wonder  what  it  means?  It  seems  like  a  sizable  lake  loo.” 

”  Indeed  it  is,”  agreed  Deimont,  “  but  you  know  that  the  Gran  Chaco 
IS  a  reuinii  seldom  \isiled  by  surveyors.” 

“  That  is  irnel” 

The  lire  had  gained  rapidly  on  the  Flush.  The  long  grasses  materi¬ 
ally  relarted  the  progress  of  the  machine. 

But  the  distance  to  the  lake  was  now  not  very  great,  and  the  safety 
of  the  parly  was  assured. 


Soon  the  sandy  beach  was  reached  and  the  glimmering  expanse  lay 
stretched  before  them.  The  opposite  shore  could  not  be  seen.  • 

Frank  run  the  Flash  uiihe.sitalingly  Into  the  water.  The  machine 
had  lieen  constructed  especially  for  the  crossing  of  rivers  and  even 
small  lakes  where  the  water  was  smooth.  The  body  of  the  Flash  was 
shaped  like  a  bout,  and  the  wheels  could  be  easily  equipped  with  pad¬ 
dles. 

Out  into  t!ie  lake  for  a  few  hundred  yards  the  Flash  was  paddled, 
therefore.  This  was  far  enough  to  be  safe  from  the  deadly  heat  of  the 
ravenous  flumes. 

Across  the  wide  expanse  the  flames  swept.  Nearer  they  drew  to 
the  lake  shore. 

The  great  volume  of  smoke  like  a  lowering  mountain  swept  down 
over  I  ho  lake  surface  and  enveloped  the  Flash.  But  in  a  short  while 
the  line  of  Are  broke  its  strength  upon  the  sands,  and  then  the  air 
cleared, 

.A  mighty  blackened  expanse  was  seen  to  extend  far  to  the  east  and 
south.  It  gave  a  different  aspect  to  the  country. 

“  By  Jupiter!”  exclaimed  Deimont.  "  It  made  a  clenu  sweep,  didn’t 
It!  Whui  a  spectacle.” 

"  A.  lire  on  the  pampas  is  no  light  matter,"  declared  Frank. 
"  Doubtless,  many  living  creatures  perished  in  it.  Ah,  what  is  Ihulf’ 

The  young  inventor  sprung  up  wiin  a  sharp  cry. 

His  surprise  was  well  warranted.  Deliiiotil  saw  what  bad  caused  it. 

Far  up  the  lake  shore,  so  far,  in  fact,  that  they  were  hardly  to  be 
identified,  were  a  number  of  mcunted  men.  . 

There  was  no  denying  the  fact.  They  were  human  beings  on  horses, 
and  they  vvere  riding  to  the  west  along  the  lake  shore. 

“  Herders!”  exclaimed  DeliiionU  ‘  They  were  drivea  here  by  the 
fire  just  as  we  were!” 

"  Don’t  be  loo  sure,”  said  Frank.  “  They  may  be  brigands!” 

■' Humph!”  e.xclaimed  the  detecli'.’e.  In  any  event  we  ought  to 
cultivate  their  acqualiptance.” 

You  are  right,  and  Hint  is  what  we  will  emieavor  to  do!” 

With  this  the  young  inventor  started  the  Flash  toward  the  shore. 
Nearer  the  inuchiiie  drew  and  then  run  out  upon  the  sand-'. 

Bat  all  this  bail  taken  time,  and  vviieii  the  Flash  liad  begun  her  pur¬ 
suit  the  unknown  horsemen  had  disappeared  beyond  a  small  belt  of 
limber  which  fringed  the  lake  shore. 

Frank  look  Hie  Flash  out  upon  H.e  plain,  as  slie  could  run  faster 
tliero.  Then  he  bore  down  for  tiie  clump  of  beech  trees. 

Swiftly  the  machine  ran  and  in  duo  course  had  reached  tlie  limber. 
But  not  a  sign  of  tlie  tiorsernen  could  be  seen. 

They  bad  disappeared  as  complelely  as  if  swallowed  up  liy  thfi 
earth,  lii  vain  the  adveiuiuers  made  search  lor  tliein. 

Beyond  the  timher  tliero  was  only  the  open  expanse  of  ibe  pumpoa. 

The  speed  of  their  horses  could  not  have  carried  them  oiu  of  vievi 
ill  that  direction  in  this  short  space  of  lime.  The  grove  of  beechei) 
did  not  tiold  them. 

Where  then  liad  they  vanislied  10?  This  was  a  conundrum. 

After  a  long  search  the  explorers  were  bound  to  iidmil  lliat  loeir 
quest  was  haflled.  They  were  puzzled  and  surprised. 

Begorra,  it’s  inoigliiy  quare."  cried  Barney.  ••  Sliiire,  1  don’t  see 
phwere  iver  they  cud  hoide  thiinsilves  iiboiil  here.  Bud  cess  lo  Ihim.” 

.Ami  yet  they  must  be  about  here  somewhere,”  declared  Deimont 
positively. 


"  Unless  we  have  been  deceived  by  a  chimera  or  an  optical  illu¬ 
sion,”  said  Fripik.  ’’  .Such  things  are  known!” 

“  I’sliaw!”  exclaimed  the  doled  ire.  "  You  may  depend  upon  it 
that  it  was  nothing  of  the  kind.  Those  rascals  are  in  hiding  some¬ 
where  about  here  ” 

"  Well,  where?” 

“  1  can’t  say.  But  there  must  be  a  cavern  or  some  retreat." 

Tlien  Burney  let  mil  a  yell  111  to  wake  the  deiiil. 

“  Whiirronl”  he  roared.  "  Wud  yez  Ink  at  the  omadliouiis  out 
yonder?” 

All  eyes  were  turned  in  the  direction  Indicated.  An  astonisidng 
speclacle  was  beliehl. 

.Seemingly  from  the  very  surface  of  the  plain  Hie  score  of  hornemec 
had  siiddei.lv  risen  lo  view.  Certainly  they  had  not  lie.  r.  visible  In 
lliat  spot  a  iiiiiiiilH  since. 

It  was  a  most  aa’.oiilshing  thing.  The  explorers  could  not  doubt 
llieir  eyesight  now. 

There  they  were,  sirnppliig  hig  fellows  in  Iheir  pampas  cosiiime 
of  slashed  velvet  trousers,  hroud  silken  sash  and  imiiy  jacket  wiih 


the  ciiHtnmiiry  liroad  aoinbrero. 

Tyiilcal  gaucheroB  they  were,  armed  to  the  teeth  and  besiri.ting 
smajl  hut  ffeel  (lanqius  ponies. 
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U  Iimie.l,  hrtwevtT,  liul  a  };lniico  for  Fniuk  to  read  llio  cliurac- 
It-r  of  ilipse  ini-ii  ariislit. 

Ill  dress  ami  u|'pi'iiranc«  ll"'y  resembled  the  panipus  herder,  but 
lliat  they  were  iiol  such  Iho  yoiiiiK  inveiilor  fell  sure. 

The  abeeuce  of  ibe  loiif?  whips  and  ihe  lassoes  was  also  evidence 
that  Ihey  were  iiol  eumiged  lii  herding  caitle.  Tiieir  occupalioii 

was  fur  dilleren*.  ...  ,  , 

Uuilaws  Ihey  were,  niee  of  criminal  instincts  and  hardened  souls, 
who  lived  by  pillage  and  rapine.  .Making  a  remiezvoiis  in  llie  wilds 
of  the  Gran  Cnaco,  they  set  forth  at  certain  tunes  of  the  year  to 
raid  the  border  setileiiieius.  and  with  their  ally,  the  red  Iniiian,  to 
burn  and  destroy  the  ranches. 

Iliiuled  and  liounded  by  the  Spanish  minions  of  the  law,  Ihey 
were  ever  on  the  move.  It  was  not  often  that  they  tarried  long  in 
one'.place. 

Where  they  had  vanisiied  to  for  that  brief  time  was  a  puzzle  to  our 
e.yplorer8.  But  other  matters  now  absorbed  I  heir  attention. 

The  outlaws  caught  sight  of  the  Flash  and  its  party  now  and  the  ef¬ 
fect  was  startling. 

They  reineu  their  horses  in  and  immediately  circled  out  in  the  form 
of  a  crescent.  Tneir  e.xcited  voices  and  Spanish  oaths  could  be 
plainly  heard. 

The  Flash  came  to  a  slop  and  developments  were  awaited. 

They  were  not  long  in  coining. 

The  Spanish  outlaws  began  to  circle  their  restive  horses  about  the 
machine.  Then  one  of  them  rode  forward  with  uplifted  liaiid. 

Frank  had  been  waiting  for  this.  Ue  stepped  out  on  the  deck  and 
answered  the  signal. 

Then  the  parley  began. 

Frank  understood  Spanish  and  had  no  trouble  in  talking  with  the 
outlaw  spokesman. 

“  Benenos.  senor!”  said  Ihe  outlaw,  politely.  “  May*  1  ask  where 
you  are  fromf"  • 

We  are  Americana,”  replied  Frank,  with  a  return  of  politeness. 
“  We  are  traveling  in  Argenline  for  love  of  adventure.  I  am  Frank 
Reade,  Jr.,  of  the  United  States.  1  beg  tiie  honor  of  your  uaine?" 

The  outlaw’s  lip  curled,  and  his  dark  eyes  twinkled. 

I  can  hardly  e.xpeci  you  to  know  me,  senors,”  he  saiil,  “  ns  you 
are  new-comers  ic  the  Gran  Chaco,  .■ksk  any  gauchero,  or  Gringo, 
and  he  will  tell  you  of  Black  Juan.” 

The  fellow  removed  his  hat  as  he  spoke,  and  bowed  to  the  saddle 
pommel  with  much  courtesy.  Frank  returned  the  salute  with  equal 
edusioD. 

*•  1  am  honored,  noble  senor,”  he  replied,  “aed  will  say  that  you 
may  ask  of  any  American  of  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  they  will  tell  you 
of  his  power  to  destroy  armies,  to  level  kingdoms." 

Black  Juan  reined  his  horse  hack,  and  seemed  a  bit  startled.  But 
only  for  a  moment.  Incredulity  slioue  in  his  dark  face. 

“  Well  spoken,  Senor  Americ.iiio,"  he  said.  "  Now  will  ycu  tell 
me  how  you  manage  to  propel  the  wheeled  wagon  without  horses?" 

“  It  is  done  with  the  aid  of  electric  dynamos,”  replied  Frank. 

The  outlaw  looked  blank. 

It  was  plain  that  he  knew  noihing  of  eleciricily.  Frank  knew  that 
it  was  idle  to  aiiempt  an  e.vplanation. 

After  a  moment  tile  Dili  law  chief  reined  his  horse  nearer  and  said: 

“  Do  you  carry  much  gold  aboard  your  wagon,  senor?  This  is  u 
bad  conntry,  and  tliere  are  desperate  roltbers  to  be  met  in  the  Gran 
Chaco.” 

I  have  no  fear,”  replied  Frank,  pointedly.  ‘‘  I  am  well  prepared 
for  defense." 

The  bandit’s  eyes  danced. 

"So,”  he  said,  craftily,  “you  think  you  have  your  treasure  well 
gnardetl.  Bni  an  armed  escort  would  do  no  liarm.  Myself  and  my 
men,  valiant  fighters  all.  will  enter  your  service  for  pay.” 

Again  the  outlaw  doffed  his  sombrero  with  mock  suavily. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


THE  LABYRINTH. 


Again  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  played  bis  part  in  the  farce.  De  returned 
the  snliile  just  as  affably. 

“  Yon  honor  me.  noble  senor,”  he  replied.  “  But  we  havs  no  need 
of  an  escort.  Therefore  we  respectfully  decline  your  offer." 

As  well,  senor,”  responded  the  oiulaw,  still  more  grncionsiv. 
your  refuse  us  the  pleasure  of  riding  a  ways  with 


Frank  was  prjoylnj?  the  sublerfuse  of  the  rasca).  It  rftminHed  hii 
of  the  ancient  story  of  the  wolf  and  the  lamb.  But  this  time  the  lam 
wns  not  to  ho  deceivo'l. 

So  lie  replied : 


I  think,  liowever,  the 


“  If  you  have  fast  horses,  I  may  not  object, 
it  will  tax  tlieir  strength  to  keep  up  with  us.” 

“  Onr  horses  are  fleet,"  replied  the  outlaw,  with  a  smile  “  But 
senor  objects  we  will  drink  wine  with  him.  if  he  will  come  down  an 
mmin*’  >”*  camanhs  all,  and  you  shall  not  be  sorry  f< 

••  Infeed.  I  thank  yon,”  replied  Frank,  graciously.  “  Before  I  grai 


your  request,  or  rather,  before  I  consider  it  with  iny  friends,  I  wisli  to 
ask  a  question,” 

“  Nanis  It,  senor,  and  it  is  already  granted.” 

*•  Very  well,”  replieil  Frank,  with  sudden  gravity.  “  Have  you  met 
in  the  Chaco  a  cerluin  American  senor  named  lleeinald  Darrell?” 

For  one  swift  instant  the  feuliires  of  the  oulluw  quiiered.  A  qnick 
Hash  of  liglit  sprung  from  Ins  eyes.  But  it  was  only  for  an  Instanl. 

Tlien  Ids  face  was  as  mobile  and  inscrntalile  as  before. 

“Seiioi,  1  can  iruly  say  that  no  Americano  is  with  us,”  replied 
Black  Juan.  “  Nor  have  we  met  one  of  your  countrymen  for  a  year 
past.” 

Hut  Frank  was  not  deceived. 

He  liad  instantly  rend  the  truth  in  that  brief  relaxation  of  the  vil¬ 
lain's  features.  It  gave  him  a  thrill. 

Here  wns  a  cue. 

He  fell  ilial  the  right  track  was  gained.  Time  would  do  Hie  rest. 

“  1  regret  iny  inability  lo  gain  news  of  my  coiinirj  man,”  said 
Frank.  ”  1  must  continue  to  search  lor  him.  There  is  no  part  of  tlie 
Gran  Cliaco  which  1  shall  not  scour  imlil  1  find  him.” 

‘‘  All,  senor,”  replied  Hie  outlaw  chief,  wltli  a  shrug  of  his  shoul¬ 
ders.  ••  I  fear  that  you  will  not  meet  with  success.” 

••  Why?” 

■■  The  Gran  Chaco  is  a  wild  region.  It  holds  many  perils.  There 
are  bands  of  robbers,  and  to  meet  lliem  there  would  be  no  chance  for 
yon.  They  would  steal  your  splendid  carriage  and  perhaps  pnl  Hie 
knife  to  your  Hiroal.” 

Tile  outlaw  smiled  in  a  snianic  way,  showing  a  row  of  very  fine 
white  teeth.  He  looked  a  genuine  Meplilsloplieles  at  that  moment. 

Frank,  in  spite  of  Hie  security  of  Ids  position  could  not  help  a 
shiver. 

But  lie  said : 

••  Do  you  Hiink  so?  Tlien  yon  do  not  know  my  strength.  An  army 
could  not  bring  me  to  Hiat.” 

The  Spaniard  affected  surprise. 

All,  you  Americanos  are  men  of  spirit,”  he  said. 

“  If  }’ou  wish,”  said  F’runk,  coolly.  “  I  will  give  you  nn  illnstratiou 
of  our  uliility  lo  bold  any  foe  at  bay.  You  will  see  that  we  carry  two 
powerful  dynamite  guns.  Observe  yonder  point  of  rock  on  the  shore 
of  Hie  lake.  Y'oii  shall  be  surprised  at  the  result  of  a  shot  at  it.” 

Black  Juan  bowed  silently. 

Frank  spoke  to  Barney. 

“  Go  down  and  load  the  forward  gun,"  he  said.  "  Draw  a  line  on 
that  headlaii.l  of  rock  and  blow  it  to  powder.’’ 

'*  All  roiglit,  sor!” 

Barney  vanisiied  into  the  gun  room.  Some  time  elapsed  before  the 
gnn  was  fired. 

The  Celt  placed  a  dynamite  shell  in  Hie  breech.  Then  he  drew  n 
line  on  Hie  distant  headland. 

It  did  not  Inko  him  long  to  draw  back  llie  valve  of  Hie  pnenmatic 
tube.  There  was  a  slight  recoil,  and  Hie  sliell  was  on  its  way. 

The  aim  was  exact. 

It  struck  the  huge  cliff  point  blank.  Tlie  result  was  astounding. 

There  was  an  explosion  as  it  the  place  Imd  been  sliaker.  by  an 
earthquake.  Up  into  the  air  rose  a  great  colnmii  of  smoke  and 
debris. 

When  the  cloud  settled  it  was  seen  that  Hie  rocky  cliff  had  been 
literally  reduced  to  powder.  The  explosion  of  Hie  dynamite  bad  been 
terrific. 

For  a  moment  Black  Juan  sat  immovable  nnd  speechless  in  his  sad¬ 
dle.  It  must  have  been  an  nslonishiiig  display  to  him. 

“  Caramba  ho  exclaimed  linaliy.  “  You  are  in  leagoe  with  the 
devil,  senor.  That  was  a  terrible  sliot." 

1  have  two  of  tliese  guns,”  said  Frank  impressively.  “  What, 
fancy  you,  can  a  foe  accomplish  against  me?" 

Black  Jimii  bowed  low. 

“  Your  power  is  great,”  he  said.  ”  I  eliall  not  deign  lo  aggravate 
yon.  Sucli  an  explosion!” 

“  That  is  only  a  single  shot,”  said  Frank  coolly.  “  Yon  may  have 
occasion  to  see  more  some  time.” 

Count  ns  your  friends,  senor.” 

“  In  that  event,”  said  Frank  shrewdly,  •'  you  will  not  refuse  to  aid 
ua  in  llie  tliuiing  of  Darrell?” 

The  Spaniard’s  eyes  glittered. 

“  Certainly  not,  senor.  Have  no  fear,  we  will  find  liim  lor  yon.” 

“  Good!” 

<  “  Will  you  not  descend  and  drink  pulque  with  your  sworn  slave?” 

"  1  must  hegtobe  excused  to  day,”  replied  Frank,  warily.  “  I  have 
just  dined.  1  will  ask  you  to  step  aboard  and  partake  of  mine.” 

Tlie  oni law’s  face  changed. 

The  trap  which  lie  would  set  for  Hie  young  inventor  did  not  werk. 
Ue  saw  that  Frank  had  |ienelrnlod  his  character  and  ids  game. 

He  was  baffled  and  angry.  Yet  he  did  not  know  what  lo  do. 

If  he  made  a  direct  attack  upon  the  Flash  to  effect  its  capture,  the 
electric  guns  would  blow  liiin  and  liis  crew  of  cut-tliroals  off  Hie 
earth. 


He  saw  that  his  only  plan  was  to  wait  and  embrace  seme  future 
opporlunity.  So  with  almost  ill  grace  he  declined  Frank’s  invitation 
He  was  aliniit  lo  return  now  to  his  companions,  when  the  vonng  In- 
venior  cailpd  oiU:  “  ® 


„  _ _ '  —  T  V  .  vvs  Moii  juu  wiuHiier  qaP8ll01 

oi,  senor,  replied  the  rascal,  “  at  voor  service/’ 

“  I  liave  some  curiosity  to  know  wlmre  you  and  vour  men  cai 
from  so  snd.lenly  a  short  wliilo  ago.  You  disappeared  only  to 
appear  with  remarkable  promptness.”  ^ 
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IN  THE  GRAN  CHACO. 


Black  Juan  showed  surprise. 

'  i,„'' ®^claimeil;  •‘then  joii  lio  not  know.  Tiiia  is  (lie 
noiieiconili  pampas.  Jt  is  a  labyrinth,  senor.  Benfath  this  surface 
<  so  level  are  passaj'es  in  walls  of  limestone  exlemiing  in  all 

)  a^'^ain'”"*'  “““  P“®sagi*8  and  rode  out 

Frank  listened  with  amazement. 

I  Tills  was  a  wonder  of  the  pampas  of  whlcli  he  had  never  lieard— 
I  plain  and  a  subsoil  of  limestone.  It  was  a  revela- 

Black  Juan  now  rode  back  to  his  companions.  There  was  a  brief 
I  consultation  lieli'. 


“  What  00  you  think  of  it,  Frank?"  asked  Delmont.  I  think 
that  fellow  is  a  rascal.” 

“  So  do  1,”  replied  tlie  young  inventor,  “  and  moreover,  the 
Shrewdest  one  I  ever  met.” 

“  I  noticed  his  change  of  coantenance  when  you  asked  about  Rp'd- 
nald  Darrell.”  ” 

“  Exactly.  I  tliink  fortune  lias  placed  us  on  the  right  track.  We 
can  do  no  better  than  to  follow  him  persistently.” 

“  lie  is  a  cut-throat,  llow  quickly  he  would  attack  us  if  iio 
dared.” 

“  That  he  would.. ” 


“  But  tills  curious  labyrintii  under  the  plain — do  you  imagine  it  is 
the  stronghold  of  this  gang?” 

“  I  can  hardly  form  an  opinion  as  yet,”  replied  Frank.  *'  I  am  in¬ 
clined  to  believe  tliat  they  seek  refuge  there  at  limes.  We  will  take  a 
look  at  it.” 


Willi  this  Frank  stepped  into  the  pilot  house.  He  moved  tlie  motor 
lever  and  the  macliine  rolled  forward. 

He  approaciied  what  was  now  seen  to  be  a  kind  of  circular  tie- 
pre.ssion  in  the  plain,  unnoticed  until  one  got  almost  upon  it. 

This  depression  was  fully  twenty  feel  deep,  and  a  yawning  aper¬ 
ture  was  seen  to  Jlead  into  the  Junderground.  Tliis  was  fifteen 
feet  in  height  and  fully  capacious  enough  to  admit  of  the  passage  of 
the  FInsli. 

The  outlaws  reined  tlieir  horses  aside,  as  the  Flash  approaciied. 
They  were  now  seen  at  close  quarters. 

And  a  worse  cut-throat  gang  the  sun  never  shone  upon. 

There  were  pure  bred  Spanish  ruffians,  half-breed  Indians,  and  in 
fact  types  of  many  nationalities.  They  regarded  tlie  explorers  in  an 
Insolent  manner. 

The  Flash  came  to  a  stop  on  the  verge  of  tlie  depression.  The  ex¬ 
plorers  crowded  to  the  pilot-house  windows,  and  studied  the  entrance 
to  tlie  labyrinth  with  interest. 

Seeing  this.  Black  Juan  again  rode  forward  and  cried: 

“  Will  you  enter  the  labyrinth,  senor?” 

Frank  hesitated  before  making  reply.  He  exclianged  glances  with 
Delmont.  The  detective  looked  dubious. 

••  I  hardly  know  what  to  advise,"  he  said.  “  Tliere  can  be  little 
risk.” 

“  Tliat  is  true,”  agreed  Frank.  "  But  in  the  meanwhile,  wliat  are 
wc-  to  gain  by  it?  We  may  lose  sight  of  lliese  rascals,  and  it  is  our 
plan  to  follow  them  until  we  get  some  trace  of  the  whereabouts  of 
Darrell.” 

“That  is  true.  But  it  is  my  opinion  that  we  cannot  always  suc¬ 
ceed  in  keeping  tliem  in  sight.  They  will  drop  from  our  view  at 
times,  but  I  lliink  we  can  find  them  again.” 

“Enough!”  cried  Frank.  “We  will  take  a  look  at  the  interior  of 
the  labyrinth  in  any  case." 

So  the  yonng  inventor  replied  to  Black  Juan. 

“  We  are  deeply  interested  in  lids  strange  freak  of  nature  nipl 
shall  pay  a  brief  visit  to  the  labyrintii. ’’ 

“  We  shall  be  glad  to  guide  you,”  replied  the  Spaniard.  "  We  liave 
torches." 

“ Torches  we  do  not  need,”  replied  Frank.  “  Our  electric  search¬ 
light  is  far  superior.  We  thank  you,  however,  and  will  be  glad  if  you 
will  lead  Hie  way.” 

Black  Juan  bowed  and  motioned  to  his  men.  They  galloped  in  a 
body  into  Hie  labyrintii. 

Then  the  Mash  followed. 

Down  into  the  white  walled  passage  the  party  went. 


CHAPTER  V. 

TIIK  ISt.ASb  Rbl.V. 


Fra.vk  instantly  inrned  on  tlie  electric  lights.  Tlie  searcli-light 
made  all  like  day  In  the  luliyrinth. 

Astounded  beyond  measure,  the  outlaws  looked  back,  and  were 
blinded  by  that  great  lilaze  of  liglit.  To  them  it  was  terrifying. 

Reared  as  lliey  were  in  the  iintnuKlit  wilds.  Hie  forces  of  electricity 
were  an  unknown  and  inyslerious  quanlity.  They  could  not  grasp  the 
puzzle. 

They  kept  on,  therofore.  In  a  hiiddlnd  group  uni  11  suddenly  the  pas¬ 
sage  expanded,  and  they  came  out  Into  a  great  cavern  cliainber  ex¬ 
tending  many  yards  in  circiiiiifereiioe. 

The  roof  of  this  was  supported  liy  many  pillars,  which  looked  as  if 
they  had  been  cliiseled  by  the  hunds  of  man. 


It  was  a  giiiienng  scene,  as  revealed  in  the  white  light  of  the  search 
biinp  Our  explorers  gazed  upon  It  spellbound.  “ 

“  By  Jove!  ’  exclaimed  Delmuiit,  “  tins  is  wonderful  indeeii.  Wlio 
would  ever  liave  dreamed  of  the  presence  of  such  a  retreat  under  tlie 
rolling  plains  of  the  Chaco?” 

True  enough,”  agreed  !•  rank.  “  Hello!  what  is  the  matter  now?” 

1  here  was  cause  for  this  query.  Suddenly,  and  wiihoiit  warning, 
the  Spaiiisli  outlaws  scattered  at  lull  speed  into  various  passages  of 
Hie  laliyrintti.  i  » 

In  a  brief  moment  they  had  utterly  passed  from  view.  It  was  an 
unexpected  and  startling  move. 

Astonished,  Hie  explorers  gazed  at  eacli  other. 

Bejabers!  ttial’s  phwat  1  cull  a  Frincli  leave,”  cried  Bariiev, 

“  Golly!  dey  uin’  quite  so  perlite  as  dey  was,”  mentioned  Pomp. 

“It  18  easy  to  understand,”  said  Delmont,  with  a  smile.  “They 
distrust  us  as  lully  as  we  distrust  Hieiii.  Tliey  know  that  thev  cannot 
hoodwink  us,  so  they  will  get  away  to  a  safe  distance  and  try  some 
new  dodge  to  annihilate  us.  You  may  he  sure  tliat  the  mask  is  otr.” 

“  Tiiat  is  well,  declared  Frank.  “It  must  have  come  oil  sooner 
or  later,  anyway.  Let  them  go!  We  sliall  run  up  against  BlacK  Juan 
again.” 

“  You  may  be  sure  of  that,"  cried  Delmont.  “  But  Hie  question  is, 
what  are  we  to  do  now?” 

There  was  a  moment  of  silence. 


“  We  might  as  well  go  back  to  tlie  plain,”  declared  Frank.  “  I  do 
not  lliink  we  sliall  tliul  any  trace  of  Darrell  here.” 

He  turned  to  Barney  and  gave  oniers  to  retrace  Hie  coi:r.«e  to  the 
outer  air.  Tlie  Celt  went  to  the  keyboard  an.i  siarteu  the  Flusli. 

Into  Hie  passage  they  once  more  rolled.  For  some  whiie  the  Flasli 
followed  it. 

Then  a  startling  fact  became  apparent.  Somewhat  siraiigely  the 
passage  began*to  narrow. 

Steadily  it  grew  narrower  until  Barney  was  dWiged  to  stop  me  ma- 
cliine.  It  could  go  no  furtlier  williout  danger  of  Hio  hubs  grazing  the 
walls. 

Tlie  trutli  was  apparent.  They  had  entered  tlie  wrong  passage. 

Tliere  was  notliiug  to  do  but  10  retreat.  Back  lie  macliiue  rolled 
until  ciice  more  it  was  in  Hie  lug  chamber. 

Tills  time  wliat  was  deemed  the  right  passage  was  entered.  On 
rolled  the  Flasli  for  a  long  wliile. 

But  it  soon  became  plain  tliat  tliey  were  once  more  in  the  wrong 
passage.  However,  a  llglit  was  seen  fur  iiliead. 

“  It  seems  to  be  an  outlet,  anyway!  ’  declared  Delmont.  “  We  may 
as  well  keep  on!” 

So  they  rapidly  approached  Hie  gh-ain  of  daylight.  In  a  few  mo- 
ineiits  more  the  maohiiip  rollpu  out  inio  Hie  open  air. 

And  a  startling  surprise  was  accorded  the  explorers. 

They  looked  about  instinctively  fur  a  glimpse  of  the  pampas.  But 
Hie  boandless  plains  did  not  lay  at  their  feet. 

They  were  upon  a  small  and  rocky  isle  fur  out  in  tlie  lake.  It  was 
a  burprisnig  transition. 

“  Well,  I’m  heat,”  cried  Delmont.  “  Here  is  a  go!  It  is  evident 
that  tiiese  passages  run  under  the  lake." 

“  We  have  certainly  passed  under  a  part  of  the  lake,”  declared 
Frank.  “  Nor  Is  tins  tlie  only  island  hereabouts.” 

This  was  true.  Tliere  were  several  oilier  islands  in  Hie  vicinity. 
Wlietlier  the  labyrintii  led  also  to  tliem  could  only  be  guessed. 

But  as  the  explorers  began  to  look  about  Hie  isle  curiously  they 
were  given  a  great  surprise. 

Half  hidden  in  a  tangle  of  vines  and  a  screen  of  beeches  was  a  high 
walled  building  of  white  limestone. 

It  was  an  ancient  ruin.  Tlie  relic  of  a  deparled  race.  There  are 
many  of  tl>eee  ruins  to  lie  found  in  alt  parts  of  ilie  Gran  Cnacu,  full 
evidence  that  at  some  remote  period  a  people  of  advanced  cusioms 
dwelt  in  this  pan  of  the  world. 

.\ge8  ago,  tliey  lield  sway  in  these  wilds.  Long  since  they  had 
mysteriously  passed  from  earth,  leaving  only  tliese  strange  buildings 
beliliul. 

The  explorers  gazed  upon  llin  ru  n  cnrionsly. 

And  us  they  did  so  a  strong  impulse  was  upon  them  to  explore  i(. 

Delmont  rend  this  in  Frank’s  face  and  said: 

“  It  shall  he  as  yon  say.  .Mr.  Reado.” 

“  1  see  no  harm  in  lakiiig  a  look  at  the  place,”  declared  Frank. 
“  Barney,  you  may  go  with  us,  and  Pomp,  you  may  guard  Hie  Flash 
until  we  reiurn." 

It  was  in  order  now  for  the  explorers  to  equip  themselves,  and  lids 
tliey  did.  Tliey  took  Hieir  Winchesters,  loaded  fully,  and  left  the 
Flush. 

As  they  knew  not  what  peril  they  mlglil  have  to  encounter,  Hiey 
procHmIed  with  Hie  utmost  of  cuiilioii. 

.-Vpproucliing  Hie  ruin.  Frank  saw  a  dismantled  arch.  Vines  partly 
covered  Hiis  and  ran  along  tlie  escarpmenl  for  n  great  ditlatice. 

I’ressiiig  lliese  vines  aside.  Frank  puslied  Ids  way  into  a  passage. 
Beyond  lids  there  was  n  glimpse  of  a  courlynnl. 

And  this  courtyard  was  paved  with  rniiiid  cohlde  stones,  worked  up 
on  Hie  lake  slmre.  The  court  was  in  the  sliiipe  of  an  ellipse,  with  high 
nrclies  and  windows  above. 

Once  It  liad  plainly  '.leeii  a  beautiful  liailillng,  and  was  no  doubt  Hie 
piilace  of  some  ancleul  imledi. 

He  was  long  since  duel,  ami  wlio  lie  was,  or  wliat  he  looked  like, 
woiilil  never  he  known.  .-Vll  Hial  was  left  wa.s  lids  reiniirkalile  pile  of 
shniternil  limestone. 

The  I  hi ee  explorers  steppoil  into  Hie  cniirlvard  and  looked  abonU 
linluntly  DDlinonl  gave  an  exclaiiiation  of  horror. 


IN  rilK  aUAN  CHACO. 
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"  Look  1"  In*  crieil. 

Tilt)  o(  lilt)  three  e.xplorera  hecnnie  rivilej  upnii  n  liiileoua 
ep'Cliicle. 

.Siiapeiuleil  from  oncli  arch  of  the  fiirihor  shle  of  the  ciiiirl  Ihero 
liuni;  II  hiiiiiuii  forei,  stark  naked.  .Aghast  llin  explorers  stood. 

Nuked  were  the  viciliiis,  and  their  llesh  had  shriveled  upon  the 
bones  so  tliut  they  looked  like  inuiniiiies  hanging  lliero  in  tlie  iropicai 
almesphere. 

Then'  it  coiiid  he  seen  that  the  stones  of  the  courtyard  were  stained 
as  wiih  blood,  long  since  partly  wasiied  out.  -A  few  rusty  dirks  and 
several  carbines  were  scattered  about. 

It  told  but  one  story. 

tjoiiio  iiody  of  men  iiad  made  of  llie  ruin  a  temporary  place  of  de¬ 
fense,  and  being  overwhelmed,  hail  paid  the  penally  with  their  lives. 

^  It  was  a  horrible  spectacle  and  yet  of  interest  to  the  explorers,  ns  a 
tragedy  of  the  (irar.  Chaco.  Jt  was  llmir  province  to  iuvestiguie  it. 

Was  it  the  work  of  Ulack  Juan?  If  so,  who  were  tlio  victims? 

Delmoiil  ventured  the  opinion  that  it  was  seme  wandering  body  of 
herders,  set  upon  and  slaughtered  by  the  outlaws. 

••  It  is  a  com-non  occurrence.”  he  declared.  “  The  wretches  de¬ 
scend  upon  the  herders  and  drive  away  their  herds.  If  they  resist 
they  are  slaughtered  in  a  merciless  fashion.” 

“  That  may  be  true,"  said  Frank.  "  However,  wewill  investigate.” 

They  approached  the  scene  of  the  tragedy.  Developments  swiftly 
proved  Delmout  was  in  error. 

Beyond  this  court  was  anolher  and  here  was  a  rovelalioil  of  all. 

On  the  pavement  lay  the  skeletons  of  horses,  and  the  saddles  and 
broken  pouches  of  a  traveling  pariy.  Everywhere  was  scattered  lit¬ 
ter  and  deoris. 

It  told  the  tale  of  assault  and  victory,  of  pillage  and  plunder,  of 
marderiind  violence. 

The  explorers  began  to  examine  llie  debris  to,  if  possible,  find  a 
clew  to  the  deed. 

The  saddleo  revealed  nothing,  ns  they  were  only  such  as  were  in 
common  use  among  the  herders  of  llio  .Argentine. 

The  robbers  had  taken  away  all  articles  of  value,  so  that  it  was  im¬ 
possible  to  find  out  anything  in  that  way. 

But  in  the  pocket  of  a  torn  jacket  Delmout  found  a  small  diary  or 
notebook.  On  the  fly  leaf  was  written  in  good  Eiiglidh; 

VICTOR  D.ANE,  New  York,  U.  S.  A. 

‘‘  .Mining  Engineer  and  Expert  Geologist.” 

The  diary  was  filled  with  closely  written  pages.  Delmont  saw  at 
once  that  these  would  explain  all. 

Wiiu  Frank’s  aid  he  hastily  read  them. 

The  diary  opened  in  New  York  city.  The  first  entry  told  of  ihe 
formation  ol  a  mining  company  to  locale  a  rich  claim  on  the  unner 
La  Plata  River. 

Gohl  and  diamonds  were  both  to  be  songlit.  Tliere  were  twenty 
strong  men  in  the  parly,  and  they  were  to  ride  overland  from  the 
frontier  Ibrough  the  Gran  Cliaoo. 

Page  by  page  the  incidents  ol  the  journey  were  followed  until  the 
lake  was  reached. 

Here  they  found  the  entrance  to  the  labyrinth,  and  thence  reached 
the  island  wiih  its  ruiued  palace.  Then  an  attack  was  made  upon 
them  by  a  large  body  ol  outlaws. 

Here  the  diary  closed. 

The  rest  could  be  easily  Inferred. 

The  attack  by  the  outlaws  had  proved  a  success,  and  the  ininin" 
company  had  lost  their  lives  and  their  ellects.  It  was  a  dark  lru<^edy\ 

“  This,  DO  doubt)  was  the  work  of  Black  Juan,”  said  Belnioiii  ”in  u 
steely  voice.  He  is  a  fiend.” 

**  Pardon,  senorl  Do  you  refer  to  Juan  Martinez?’’ 

-Astounded  Frank  and  Delmont  turned.  There  before  them  with 
mocking  smile  and  arms  folded  across  his  chest,  stood  Black  Juan. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


IN  CAITIVITV. 


..  ^  Ohtlaw  was  a  long  line  of  armed  men.  Thei 

stood  l.ke  statues,  each  with  a  carbine  levelled  at  the  explorers. 

ful  momln^'*'"'^  ''"“I’-  »  fehr 

Delmont  stared  at  the  daring  .Spaniards  and  his  face  "rew  livid 
Barney  drew  hack  the  hammer  of  his  rifle.  ° 

uiconcerned  ns  if  in  a  drawing-room  in 
stead  of  facing  i;  mighty  peril.  oio  luum  in 

‘‘  -Mercy  on  iis!”  gasped  the  detective.  “  We  are  osi'” 

Black  Juan  emileil.  'oa.e.osi. 

alwals  th^Sr  Z:  rhicl' whfs”” 

of ‘a  Ipa niaU  amr^ih.^.’’'’''''"  -rthj 

Juan  allowed  his  teeili. 

kll'k”^"*  Americano  can  lalk.”  was  his  reply.  ••  nm  Black  Juan  car 
“Then  murder  us  as  you  have  these  poor  wretches  whose  bones  lay 


about  IIS.  But  reineinlier  that  our  deaths  will  not  go  unavengeil  a, 
theirs  hav)-.” 

“  It  is  for  Ihe  victor  to  boast,  siinor,"  said  Juan,  sibilantly.  “  B> 
kind  enough  to  lay  down  yuiir  arms.” 

It  was  a  desperulH  inoincnt, 

indeed  it  did  not  seem  us  if  Ibo  oxjilorers  had  a  chance  for  Iheii 
lives. 

The  Flash  with  Pomp  ahoard  was  several  liiindred  yards  away. 
Indeed,  it  dnl  nut  appear  to  be  of  any  use  to  signal  him. 

Black  Juan  read  their  thi-ughls  and  smiled. 

“You  are  beyond  help  1”  he  said.  “The  first  signal  made  will 
result  ill  the  death  of  you  all.  It  is  possilile  that  1  may  extend 
clemency  to  you  if  you  give  me  no  trouble.” 

“  HejahiTS,  we’re  in  for  it,  Misiher  Frank,”  whispered  Barney. 
“  Give  yersilf  up  an’  save  yer  loives.  I’ll  Ihry  an’  save  yez." 

Before  Frank  could  coinprehond  what  Burney  niiant,  a  startling 
thing  happened. 

The  Celt  had  been  standing  near  one  of  the  great  pillars. 

He  had  with  Celtic  shrewdness  taken  in  every  detail  of  the  situation. 
He  had  counted  all  chances  for  e.scupe. 

.Ami  when  he  did  act,  it  was  with  llglitnlng-like  rapidity.  As  Frank 
and  Delmont  gave  up  their  rifles,  lie  made  an  astonisliing  move. 

I  Quick  as  a  llasli,  lie  droppixl  liuck  upon  liig  slioulders  and  turned  a 
lighliiing-hack  somersault  behind  the  pillar. 

The  rifles  of  tlie  outlaws  bleiideil  in  one  vnllny,  but  they  rattled 
against  the  limestone.  The  Celt  shot  out  through  a  dielaiit  iircli  like 
a  cunnon-bull. 

They  miglit  as  well  have  tried  to  stop  the  sun  in  its  course.  Burney 
vanished  beyond  the  riilii. 

Ill  ail  instant  all  was  uproar. 

A  score  of  ihe  oiulaws  dashed  in  pursuit.  O.liers  liurleil  Frank 
and  Delmont  to  the  ground,  and  bound  them. 

They  were  hopeless  prisoners,  but  Barney  was  free,  and  this  was 
something  to  cheer  them. 

If  tliey  were  not  executed  at  once  there  was  a  fighting  chance  for 
their  lives.  They  clung  to  this  hope. 

The  Celt  was  not  recapture' I. 

-A  detour  brought  liim  back  to  Hie  Flash  safely.  He  threw  his  cup 
down  into  the  sea,  which  misled  the  outlaws. 

•As  he  burst  aboard  Hie  Flasli,  Pomp  met  him  with  staring  eye- 

Wlia’  am  de  mattali,  chile?”  be  gasped.  “  Yo’  looks  all  out  ob 
.  breaf.” 


“  Begorra,  Hie  divils  have  got  thim!”  wailed  Bariiev.  "Share, 
naygor,  it’s  a  black  day  for  us  all.  .Mistlier  Frauk  and  Delmont  are  la 
the  power  av  the  oull.iws!” 

Pomp  could  have  fainted.  But  be  did  not. 

“  Golly  fo’  glory!”  he  gasped;  "  wlia’ebber  is  we  gwine  to  do. 
chile?” 

Bi’jabers,  we  must  resky  Hiim!”  declared  Barney,  vigorously, 
“  an’ there’s  nd  loime  to  lose,  aither.” 

“  I’se  wif  yo’,  honey!  Whu’  are  dem  rapscallions?  Jes’  let  die  chile 
gil  his  hands  on  dem:” 

Barney  ran  to  the  pilot-lionse  and  started  the  macliine  tip  the  in* 
Cline  toward  tlie  ruin.  Up  to  the  very  arch  of  the  palace  It  went. 

As  the  only  olisiruciiiui  wnich  prevented  the  machine  entering  the 
courtyard  was  a  muss  of  vines,  Barney  ran  the  Flash  stralglit  into 

Miain  ^ 


The  machine  ciaslied  throngli  and  into  Hie  courtyard.  But  not  a 
61LM1  of  Hie  outlaws  or  Hieir  prisoners  was  to  be  seen. 

They  had  vauislied. 

Where  they  liad  gone  it  was  not  easy  to  say.  Barney  was  much 
clia^nned  at»d  almost  frantic. 

Arouml  the  couriyard  Hie  Flash  ran,  and  then  cut  into  a  broad 
expanse  beyond.  But  tlie  outlaw  gang,  with  their  prisoners,  were 
beyond  pursuit.  e 

Begorra,  I’d  give  me  head  to  know  where  the  divils  have  "onel” 
cried  me  Celt.  ^ 


.  gwme  to  do?”  wailed  Pomp. 

“  W  hurroo!  Phwut  is  that?”  cried  the  Celt. 

’There  was  good  reason  for  Hia  exclamation.  Ti.e  pattering  of 
buljela  against  Hie  steel  shell  of  the  Flash  was  lieard. 

Tlie  shots  came  from  an  angle  of  Hie  rain.  Tlie  outlaws  could 
not  bn  seen. 


V'  '  U  I  or, 


replied  wiili  their  Winchesters,  tliey  iiared  not  use  the  electric  guns 
for  fear  of  injuring;  the  prisoners.  “ 

Tlie  excliange  of  shots  was  kept  up  for  some  lime.  Tlieu,  suddenlv 
a  man  appeared  at  an  angle  of  the  ruin  with  a  wliiie  flag. 

*:,”'’**  “  D«y  wants  to  giirreiider  Pish.” 

Divil  a  bit,  retorted  Barney.  “It’s  more  loikely  ti  ev’re  afther 
asking  us  to  surrender.  Begorra,  av  lie’ll  talk  English  I’H' spake  wid 


"  Phwnt  do  yez  want  ?” 

re5i;d1^'lha^^ougue:  >- 

senors.  You  cannot  leave  -he  Grai 
Chaco  allva  You  are  siirroiinded  by  our  men,  and  you  will  do  wel 
to  yielu.  Wh  will  give  you  cjQurler.” 

Barney  grew  red  in  llie  face. 

rtn  vo?  “fiber,  yez  omadhoun,”  he  cried.  “  Phwat 

do  yez  ake  me  or?  Shure.  av  yez  .lon’l  give  up  MistherV-ank  an 
the  dayteciive,  I  I1  be  alther  tiuniin’  yez  uiilil  yez  are  kilt  ir.toirelyr 
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IN  'I'HE  gran  CHACO. 


“Then  yon  refuse  lo  surrender?”  usked  the  oullaw  cliief.  | 

[  “  I’ve  Doliiin'  lo  surriiuler,  for  shurel”  returieit  Harney. 

“You  ahull  pay  for  this  wllli  your  lives,”  shouled  ihe  ouUaw  ' 
iingrily.  "1  will  see  ihat  you  are  lorlureil  lo  neaili.  li  is  a  bad 
i.iay  for  you  when  you  defy  Black  Juan." 

1  “Here’s  lo  yejz  aflher  deaih,  MisUier  Black  Wan  or  Black  Jack 
ir  any  other  nuUI  ililng,”  roared  Barney.  “Share,  uv  yez  wani 
|.o  have  a  rnciion,  I’m  ready  for  yez  any  loiine.  Be  aliher  brinom’ 
yure  min  out  here  phwere  I  kin  yet  a  shot  at  limn."  ° 

1  But  the  oullaw  chief  had  vanished.  Again  a  Sioriii  of  bulleis 
rallied  against  the  Flash. 

,  Burney  had  barely  lime  to  gain  the  cabin.  He  narrowly  missed  be¬ 
ing  shot. 

•  “  Bad  cess  lo  the  divils!"  he  gritted.  “  Shure,  I’ll  give  thiin  wan 

■Shot  an’  risk  it.  It’s  hopin’  Misiher  Frank  will  get  no  harum 
from  it.” 

With  this,  the  Cell  rushed  below  and  trained  the  forward  dynamite 
gun. 

Ho  trained  it  on  the  angle  of  Ihe  ruin  and  bred  it. 

The  dynamite  shell  struck  the  corner  cf  the  limestone  wall  full  and 
fair.  The  efl'ect  was  tremendous. 

The  entire  angle  was  lilown  into  iiowder.  I;i  the  debris  were  sev¬ 
eral  bodies  of  Ihe  outlaws. 

Burney’s  shot  hud  not  been  without  elfect.  .A,  chorus  of  maddened 
yells  came  from  the  ruins. 

Then  all  was  quiet. 

Barney  ran  the  machine  close  up  to  the  spot.  But  the  villains  hail 
fled. 

Several  mangled  bodies  lay  in  the  ruins.  This  was  all. 

However,  one  telling  blow  had  been  struck.  It  was  now  in  order 
to  follow  it  up. 

But  just  how  this  was  to  be  done,  Barnev  was  at  a  loss  to  decide. 

He  could  think  of  no  place  in  the  ruin  where  the  outlaws  could  be 
in  hiding. 

It  seemed  to  him  that  they  must  have  fled  back  into  the  lubyrlulb. 
He  decided  lo  go  back  there. 

So  the  muchine  was  turned  hack  au'l  headetj  for  the  cavern 
entrance.  Soon  it  ran  into  it,  and  then  the  electric  lights  were  again 
turned  on. 

Through  the  limestone  corridors  the  Flash  sped  on. 

But  no  sign  of  the  outlaws  was  lo  be  seen.  If  they  had  entered  the 
labyrinth,  they  had  managed  to  gel  out  of  sight  quickly. 

.\nd  how  dark  and  dismal  were  Hie  misgivings  wliicli  seized  upon  - 
Barney. 

“  Bejabers,  I’m  aftlier  bein’  bate  out  inlolrely,”  lie  crieil.  “  Sliure, 

I  don’t  know  whellier  lo  kape  on  or  logo  buck  lo  Hie  island  onci  more.” 

“Golly!  I  don’  see  where  dey  kin  bo  hidin’  on  de  island,”  objected 
Pomp. 

“  But,  he  me  sowl,  tiiere's  so  many  places  for  thim  to  hoide  in  tliis 
cavern  that  we  uiver  cud  run  lliim  down  in  a  loifetoime,’’  averred 
Barney. 

“I  beiieve  vouse  riglit,  chile.  It  am  jes’  all  luck  an’  clijince  if  we 
catches  dem !" 

“  Begorra,  av  it  warn’i  for  this  cavern,  shure  we’d  bo  aftlier  gillin’ 
thim  in  quick  toime.  1'hey  niver  cinl  outrun  the  Flash!’’ 

“  Youse  right  dar,  honey.  Jes’  all  wo  kin  do  is  lo  keep  on!” 

And  this  they  prcceeiled  to  do.  The  machine  soon  ha<l  left  the  pas¬ 
sage  and  entered  the  great  ciiamber,  which  it  had  left  soinewliile 
previous. 

Thus  far  not  a  sign  had  been  seen  of  the  foe. 

Barney  had  begun  to  seriously  think  of  returning  lothe  island  when 
an  unexpecteil  thing  happened. 

Suddenly  the  clatter  of  horses’  hoofs  and  the  crack  of  rillea  was 
heard  coming  from  one  of  the  passages. 

The  two  explorers  rushed  to  the  pilot-house  window.  They  turned 
the  scarcii-lignt  on  full  blast. 


.  CHAPTER  VH. 


A  LL’CKV  ESCAI'E. 


Fra.nk  and  Delinont  were  hopeleus  prisoners.  They  were  hound 
and  led  away  quickly  through  the  court. 

Then  Hioy  were  hliiidfoldeil  ami  felt  lliemselveg  being  led  over  rough 
ground,  anil  by  the  cldll  air  knew  lliul  they  were  underground. 

At  llrsl  they  liniigined  that  they  were  in  the  lahyriiilh.  Yet  it 
seemed  lo  Frank  llnnlly  that  the  descent  was  too  great. 

Wherever  tliey  were  going,  they  could  not  doubt  tliiit  It  was  into  the 
Slroiighohl  of  the  ontIuWH. 

Whether  they  would  ever  come  out  alive  or  not  wag  a  pr.ohlem. 

Both  were  brave  inen,  and  iieiilier  was  afraid  lo  die.  V’el  they  felt 
that  death  was  close  upon  lliein. 

Black  Juan  was  a  iiierclless  foe.  There  was  no  good  reason  why  ho 
should  spare  their  lives. 

After  a  while  their  blindfolds  were  removed,  and  they  saw  lhat  they 
wore  in  a  small  square  chamber  with  dark,  damp  wails.  An  iron  door 
was  the  means  of  entrance. 


Five  Spanish  outlaws  stood  by  Hiein.  When  iheir  bonds  were  cut 
tii-SH  captors  without  a  word  turned  about  and  lelt  tlieiii 

blacL"erorT:;^X‘."“‘'  -relea  iu  Hie 

It  was  sonrie  moments  before  either  recovered.  Then  Delmont  said • 
What  Z, is  w^urel” 

..  Frank,  “it  is  done  and  liere  we  are.” 

“  »\  itliont  hope! 

“  No,  not  that.” 

“  Why  80  opt.'iiiislicT” 

"  'Tiiere  is  always  liope  while  tliere  is  lifel’’ 

“  1  hut  is  a  true  saying.  Tiien  we  will  not  give  up.  We  have  the 
use  of  our  hands  and  feet,  and  our  lirains  are  not  fettered.  Can  we 
not  Und  a  way  to  get  out  of  this  scrape?” 

“  We  cun  try.”  • 

“  What  do  you  suggest?” 

“  I’lrst,  let  US  see  what  kind  of  a  place  this  is  we  are  in!" 

“  Goo.l!’’ 


They  a',  once  began  lo  feel  Hieir  way  along  the  walls.  But  presently 
Frank  |iut  his  haii.l  into  an  inner  pocket,  and  drew  out  a  leather  case 

He  opened  IL  In  it  was  a  siiiull  battery  and  a  coil  of  wire  with  an 
llicandesceiii  bulb.  It  was  a  cleverly  constructed  electric  lunlern. 

It  would  bum  quite  a  niiiiitier  of  hours  before  the  battery  would 
need  recliarging.  In  consigning  Hie  prisoners  lo  Hie  cavern  ceil.  Hie 
outlaws  hud  neglected  lo  searcn  them. 

.So  they  even  had  knives  and  pocket  pistols  about  them.  This 
proved  a  (ortiiiiate  thing. 

Tlie  electric  lantern  made  all  as  plain  as  day  in  tlie  cell.  They  saw 
at  once  that  it  had  been  partly  cuiislrucled  by  the  hands  of  man. 

Tlie  iron  door  was  set  iu  a  frame  of  solid  masonry.  Tiiere  were 
great  bolls  upon  it. 

Douhtles.s,  lids  dungeon  was  many  feet  underground,  and  certainly 
it  was  a  place  from  which  pi  lsoiieis  could  not  hope  to  easily  escape. 

How  they  miglit  force  the  door  was  a  quandary  lo  the  '-w'l  prison¬ 
ers.  But  as  a  strange  fate  willed  it,  lids  did  not  prove  necessary. 

A  great  stroke  of  lack  was  theirs. 

The  guards  in  going  out  had  over  shot  Hie  bolts  m  tlie  door.  They 
liad  slid  over  the  keepers  instead  of  into  them.  This  left  the  door 
unfastened. 

With  an  astonished  whisper,  Delmont  put  a  hand  upon  the  latch  and 
pulled  the  uoor  wide  open. 

“  By  Jupiter!”  lie  wliisperKi,  “luck  is  with  ns,  Frank.” 

“  I  sliould  say  so,”  replied  the  young  inventor,  in  ati  elated  man¬ 
ner.  “  This  passes  all  understanding.  Perliaps  it  means  our  free¬ 
dom.” 

“  We  must  take  no  ciiaiices." 

“  Right  yon  are!" 

"  I  will  let  you  lead  the  way.” 

“  Very  well.” 

Frank  emerged  into  a  dark  corridor.  lie  flashed  the  electric  light 
up  and  down  it. 

Nothing  was  seen  of  any  of  Hie  outlaws.  Doubtless,  they  never 
dreamed  of  Hie  possiliilily  of  the  prisoners  making  an  escape. 

Deeming  them  as  safe  as  could  lie  in  Hie  dungeon,  they  had  left 
them  without  further  guard.  .All  this-  was  in  the  favor  of  our 
explorers. 

But  now  that  they  were  out  of  the  dungeon,  the  next  thing  was  to 
gel  out  of  Hie  cavern  entirely. 

They  believed  that  Burney  had  made  good  his  escape  and  was  now 
wiili  Pomp. 

“  They  are  donhiless  working  for  our  rescue,”  dsclareil  Frank.  “  I 
know  them  well  enough,  lo  be  sure  that  they  will  leave  noihiug  uii- 
doiie!” 

“  Then  it  must  he  our  purpose  to  effect  a  junction  with  them  as 
soon  as  possihlel” 

‘  Exactly!” 

“  Which  direction  ought  we  to  follow?”  asked  Delmont. 

There  was  no  way  hat  to  trust  to  cliance.  So  Frank  turned  to  Hie 
right. 

Along  Hie  underground  passage  they  crept.  It  ascended  rapidly, 
and  it  seemed  certain  Hiut  it  would  eventually  bring  them  into  the 
light  of  day. 

But  after  awhile  It  began  again  to  trend  downward.  Frank  came 
to  a  halt, 

“  I  don't  hellevo  we  came  here  liy  Hus  passage,”  he  declared.  “  I 
do  not  rememher  an  nscent." 

“  Nor  I,”  ugreeil  Delmont.  “  Wo  are  certainly  la  the  wrong  pus- 
sago.” 

“  Shall  wo  go  back?’’ 

“  I  lliitik  wo  had  lieite".” 

BoHi  turned  to  relrace  their  steps,  but  at  this  moment  an  unlooked- 
for  Hiliig  hiippeiied. 

Distant  cries  were  lieard,  niid  several  sliols.  It  hroiiglil  the  escap¬ 
ing  prisoners  again  to  .a  step. 

TIihii  gliinniering  liglits  were  seen  f.ir  down  tlie  passage.  For  a 
moment  Hiey  sloml  llinclive. 

Then  Frank  cried : 

"  Ooiiie!  We  ate  risking  our  lives  liy  slaving  here.  We  must  fly.” 

“  i)own  tills  descent?”  asked  Delmont,  dubiously.  “  We  shall  be 
going  Inrther  Into  the  depHis  ol  the  eanli.” 

“  There  IS  m  other  way.  Come,  we  most  hnsion  for  our  lives." 

Away  they  sped  at  full  speeil.  The  electric  lantern  sliowed  the 


wav. 
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Aii.t  DOW  ilmir  piuli  become  rougher  nnd  himler  to  truvel. 

The  walls  of  the  pussuiie  coiivergeil,  utid  ut  timea  It  l)ecutne  neces- 
eoi.vlo  squee*..  llieir  wuy  tlirough  u  narrow  epuce.  A  deadly  teur 
was  upon  lliem  lhal  the  pusauge  would  end  entirely. 

This  would  nicon  recapture  or  a  Imtlle  to  the  death. 

In  spite  of  their  boat  etiorts  the  pursuers  gained  upon  them.  Soon 
rillo  balls  whistled  ihrougli  the  passage. 

“  We  must  reluliuto,"  declared  hrank.  ‘‘  It  will  bo  our  only  course 
to  keep  them  back.” 

Wlln  this  they  opened  lire  with  their  revolvers. 

This  hail  the  desired  ellect  of  for  a  time  holding  the  pursuers  back, 
but  the  supply  of  pistol  cartridges  soon  gave  out. 

The  passage  now  began  to  trend  upward  again. 

<)n  they  staggered,  exhausted  and  breulhless.  The  outlaws  were 
not  for  behind.  .Again  they  opened  tire  with  their  rifles.  The  situa¬ 
tion  was  now  a  dangerous  one. 

.At  any  inonient  they  were  liable  to  be  struck  by  any  flying  bullet. 
This  would  mean  ruin  and  death. 

But  at  this  juncture,  when  all  looked  blafk,  the  detective  suddenly 
pointed  aheau,  and  cried: 

••  What  do  you  call  lhal?  Is  it  a  gleam  of  lighir 

Sometniug  light  showed  up  ahead.  Whether  it  was  daylight  or 
not  could  not  yet  be  decided. 

On  they  sped,  and  suddenly  Frank  cried: 

■■  By  Jove!  wo  are  in  tuck!  It  Is  the  search-light  of  the  Flash.” 

“  bo  you  believe  it?" 

“  Certainly  1” 

*■  What  is  ahead  of  us  there?  If  that  Is  the  outer  air,  it  must  be 
aher  dark,  or  they  would  not  be  using  the  search-light.” 

We  shall  soon  know,”  declared  Frank.  “A  hundred  yards  will 
bring  us  there.” 

.And  this  proved  true. 

The  outlaws  were  now  close  behind,  and  their  cries  made  the  cavern 
passage  ring.  The  next  moment  the  two  fugitives  burst  out  into  the 
big  chamber. 

There  was  the  Flash,  and  it  was  at  this  moment  that  Barney  and 
Pomp  at  the  close  of  a  preceding  chapter  were  given  such  a  surprise. 

.As  they  beheld  the  two  escaped  prisoners  appear  in  the  chamber, 
their  surprise  and  joy  knew  no  bounds. 

Barney  threw  open  the  cabin-door,  and  leaped  over  the  rail. 

Whurroo!”  he  shouted.  “  Shure,  Misther  Frank,  hare  we  are,  an’ 
may  the  howly  saints  be  praised!  Come  quick,  sort” 

The  two  fugitives,  breathless  and  spent,  reached  the  rail  of  the 
Flash,  and  Barney  hauled  them  aboard. 

They  weresjusi  in  time. 

The  next  inoinent  a  score  of  the  pursuers  burst  out  into  the  cavern 
chamber.  The  place  boomed  with  their  yells. 

In  his  excitement  Barney  performed  a  rash  and  well  nigh  fatal  act. 

”  Bad  cess  to  the  omadhouns!”  ha  roared.  “  May  the  divil  fly  away 
wid  ihiml  Shure,  I’ll  spoil  their  game.” 

He  sprang  to  the  electric  gun  and  fired  It  at  the  foe.  The  shell 
struck  in  their  midst. 

It  was  a  thoughtless  and  a  mad  act,  and  was  bitterly  repented  by 
the  Celt, 

With  a  thunderous  roar  the  shell  exploded.  Then  what  followed 
baffles  description. 

Tile  outlaw  gang  faded  from  view  in  a  second,  and  detonations 
filleii  the  echoing  chambers.  Huge  portions  of  the  limestone  walls 
came  tumbling  down. 

It  was  a  moment  of  ruin. 

It  seemed  as  if  the  entire  cavern  was  about  to  fall  and  engulf  the 
explorers  ami  the  Flash  forever.  The  ground  shook  as  if  in  the  throes 
of  an  earthquake. 

Great  heaps  of  limestone  were  piled  up  about  the  Flash,  nnd  every 
cavern  passage  seemed  blocked.  To  all  appearance  they  were  hemmed 
iu  and  literally  buried  alive. 

The  position  of  the  machine  was  a  fearful  one.  It  seemed  at  that 
moment  as  if  it  was  impossible  to  ever  extricate  her. 


CHAFTER  VIII. 


BURIED  UNDERGROUND.  / 


Horrified  beyond  measure,  Frank  Reode,  Jr.,  regained  his  feet  and 
rushed  into  the  pilot  house. 

••  What  have  you  done,  BarneyT’  he  cried.  Why  did  you  lire  that 

SlJOtr 

“  Acb,  wirra,  wirra,  bad  luck  to  mo  sthnpid  head?”  wailed  the  Celt 
Shure,  I  niver  thought  it  wud  come  to  that.  It’s  kilt  we  all  are.  an’ 
1  m  to  Diamfl; 

“  We  are  certainly  done  for,”  said  Delmont,  with  ashen  face.  “The 
whole  thing  IS  caved  In.  Frank.” 

I’ishr”"^’  Pomp-  *■  Wha’  ebber  did  yo’  do  dat  fo’. 

“  Ach.  murther,  murther,”  bemoaned  Barney.  “I  wish  I  bad  never 
Doan  i)orn< 

Stop  your  foolishness,”  cried  Frank,  sternly.  “  This  is  no  time 
for  crying  over  spilt  milk." 


The  young  inventor  threw  open  Iho  cabin  door  and  went  out  on 

The  sight  which  met  his  gaze  was  truly  an  appalling  one. 

For  a  time  It  seemed  ns  If  his  courage  must  forsake  him.  "  he 
situation  looked  hopeless,  indeed. 

The  search-light  showed  all  us  plain  us  day.  Very  fortunately, 
however,  no  niuturial  injury  had  boon  done  to  the  Flash. 

Some  of  the  falling  bits  of  limestone  had  dented  the  steel  shell  of 
the  machine  and  bent  the  rail. 

But  beyond  this  all  was  right.  The  question  now  was:  How  were 
they  to  get  back  to  the  upper  world? 

In  that  moment  Frank  did  not  believe  that  it  would  over  be  possl- 
Ide  to  get  the  Flash  out  of  the  cavern.  He  fancied  Hint  some  avenue 
of  escape  might  exist  for  the  ex|durers,  but  not  for  the  machine. 

However,  he  was  disposed  to  first  make  sure  of  Ibis.  He  descended 
from  the  dock  and  made  a  rircuit  of  the  chamber. 

Every  arch  was  completely  blocked  np  but  one. 

This  was  partly  filled,  and  it  seemed  to  Frank  a  possible  thing  to 
cut  a  way  through  it  for  the  Flash. 

He  called  Barney  and  Pomp,  and  all  at  once  went  to  work. 

The  limestone  was  not  heavy  and  easily  handled.  In  fact,  a  sharp 
chisel  would  cut  It  easily. 

They  worked  like  beavers  for  hours. 

And  not  without  recompense.  Soon  the  limestone  blocks  began  to 
give  wuy,  and  in  lime  the  arch  was  cleared.  A  clear  passage  lay  be¬ 
yond. 

The  next  thing  was  to  clear  a  path  to  the  Flash.  Great  blocks  of 
stone  lay  in  the  wuy. 

But  Barney  and  Pomp,  with  heavy  iron  bars,  had  soon  removed 
these.  The  machine  rolled  forward  and  entered  the  passage. 

All  were  fatigued  beyond  measure,  but  none  were  ready  to  sleep. 

“  Not  until  we  reach  the  open  air  again,”  declared  Delmont. 
"  Once  we  get  back  there,  you  may  be  sure  that  I  will  never  venture 
underground  again.  The  horror  of  being  buried  alive  underground  is 
too  great.” 

All  were  of  this  same  opinion.  But  the  machine  was  now  travers¬ 
ing  the  passage. 

On  it  roiled  as  fast  as  the  nature  of  the  cavern  floor  would  per¬ 
mit.  It  seemed  as  if  the  passage  had  unlimited  windings,  and  was 
utterly  without  end. 

Hours  passed  and  still  no  end  to  the  passage  came.  Delmont,  bog¬ 
gard  and  hollow-eyed,  paced  the  deck. 

“  This  is  lough,”  he  declared.  ••  Is  there  no  end  to  this  internal 
cavern?  We  must  be  somewhere  near  the  center  of  the  earth  by  this 
time.” 

“  We  must  find  the  end  of  it  some  lime,”  said  Frank.  “  Be  patient.” 

“  Fate  has  conspired  against  us  from  the  first,”  lanienied  Deiinont. 
“  At  this  rale  we  shall  never  be  able  to  find  a  trace  of  Darrell.” 

In  the  exciting  events  of  the  past  twenty-four  hours,  the  object  of 
the  exploration  had  been  lost  sight  of.  The  missing  millionaire,  Dar¬ 
rell,  had  been  quite  forgotten. 

But  suddenly  the  passage  began  to  trend  upward. 

The  walls  spread  nnd  the  roof  suddenly  ceased.  Alt  looked  up  and 
saw  the  heavenly  canopy  above. 

It  was  the  sky  of  midnight,  with  myriads  of  twinkling  stars.  But 
the  cool  night  air  fanned  the  faces  of  all. 

A  shout  of  joy  e.scnped  the  lips  of  the  underground  travelers.  It 
was  a  sensation  like  to  that  of  the  prisoner  of  the  Easlile,  who,  after 
long  years  of  imprisonment,  suddenly  finds  himself  free  in  the  glori¬ 
ous  light  of  day. 

“  Heaven  be  praised!"  cried  the  detective  fervently.  “  That  is  like 
coming  back  from  the  dead.” 

“  Bejabers,  yez  kin  bn  shure  I’ll  niver  foire  the  electbric  gun  un¬ 
derground  agin,”  cried  Barney. 

It  was  midnight  on  the  Pampas  and  ns  the  machine  rolled  out  upon 
the  swelling  plain  Frank  turned  to  the  cabin  stairs. 

“  Shut  every  door  and  window,”  he  commanded.  “  Put  out  the 
alarm  wires,  Barney.  We  must  ail  have  rest  and  sleep.” 

“  All  roigtit,  sir!” 

The  Celt  quickly  leaped  over  the  rail  and  made  a  wide  circuit  of 
the  machine  with  the  alarm  wires.  These  were  so  arranged  that 
nobody  could  approach  the  Flash  without  the  starting  of  a  battery 
which  would  ring  an  alarm  gong. 

This  made  things  practically  safe  aboard  the  Flash.  All  were  thus 
enabled  to  seek  sleej). 

Nor  did  they  lose  lime  about  it.  They  flung  themselves  down  just 
where  they  were  able,  and  soon  all  were  in  the  deepest  slumber. 

Hew  long  they  slept  they  never  knew.  But  they  were  suddenlv 
aroused  by  the  ringing  of  the  alarm. 

In  an  instant  all  were  upon  their  feet.  Frank  was  the  first  to  reach 
tiie  (iPck. 


ti  .  ..  jttlUB  uiBiuni  irom 

Hie  b  lash.  He  was  to  all  appearances  a  herder,  and  his  face  was  seen 
lo  bear  Ihe  marks  of  serious  wounds. 

He  reined  In  his  horse  and  shouted  cheerfully; 

“Buenos,  senors!  A  friend  salutes  you,” 

“  .A  friend!”  cried  Frank.  “  Who  are  you,  senor?” 

“  I  am  Jose  Mantillo,  and  God  has  aided  me  in  escaping  from  the 
accursed  power  of  Black  Joan,  into  whose  service  I  w.as  impressed  on 

L“eh  on?’*'?"’-  “■>  honen  man  and 

seek  only  to  get  back  to  my  good  friends  in  Buenos  Ayres.  If  yon 
will  help  me  I  will  give  you  valuable  news.”  ^ 

Delmont  was  by  Fr.aiik’8  side  and  heard  this  declaration  Fora 
moment  the  detective  and  the  young  inventor  gazed  at  each  other. 
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“  Wliiit  do  you  think?”  asked  Frank.  “  Can  we  trust  him?”  ■ 

“  He  is  a  Spaniard!” 

“  Yet  lie  conies  alone,  and  his  story  may  bo  true.  We  can  take 
no  great  chances  in  allowing  him  to  come  aboard  and  tell  his 
story.” 

“  We  are  four  to  one.  Certainly  not.” 

With  this  Frank  answered  tlia  otlier. 

“Dismount  from  your  horse  and  come  aboard,”  he  said.  “If  you 
tell  us  the  truth,  we  will  take  you  safely  back  to  Buenos  Ayres 
and  reward  you  well.” 

“  Jesu  bless  you!”  replied  Mantlllo,  slipping  from  his  horse’s  back. 
“I  am  an  honest  man,  and  will  prove  it.” 

A  tew  moments  later  he  was  in  the  cabin  of  tlie  Flash  and  tell¬ 
ing  his  story. 

And  it  was  a  wonderful  revelation. 

He  told  hrst  of  the  incidents  which  led  to  his  becoming  a  bandit  of 
the  Gran  Chaco.  He  described  Ins  home  in  Buenos  Ayres,  and  how 
he  was  captured  in  the  Pampas  by  Black  Juan,  and  his  life  was  only 
spared  by  his  agreeing  to  liecome  a  liandit. 

“  But  I  can  tell  you  that  of  value,  senors,”  he  declared.  “  Black 
Juan  is  not  a  nalive  of  tliese  plains.  He  is  a  Spaniard,  born  in  Madrid, 
and  for  a  while  was  consul  in  .‘America.  While  there  liis  name  was 
Pedro  Sagasta,  and  among  his  intimate  friends  was  Waldo  De  Mar,  a 
wealtliy  scion  of  a  New  York  family.” 

“  Waldo  De  Mar!”  gasped  Delmont.  ■*  Why,  he  is  dead!” 

“  Not  so,  senor,”  replied  Mantillo,  steadily. 

“  Do  you  mean  it?” 

“I  do.” 

“  Wliere  is  he,  then?” 

“  At  tlie  present  moment  he  is  in  the  Gian  Chaco.  He  is  in  league 
with  Black  Juan.” 

“  In  league  with  Black  Juan!  Then  he  is  an  outlaw?” 

“  No,  senor,  not  tliat,  but  worse;  a  would-be  murderer  and  thief. 
You  are  looking  for  a  certain  Senor  Darrell,  a  very  wealthy  American, 
who  disappeared  from  his  home  a  year  ago?” 

Delmont  drew  a  deep  breath.  His  eyes  gleamed  like  stars. 

Here  was  the  possible  explanation  of  a  great  mystery.  All  seemed 
now  within  his  grasp.  His  brain  tor  a  moment  danced,  then  grew 
calm. 

“  Yes,”  he  replied;  “  do  you  know  where  this  Senor  Darrell  is?" 
Without  a  tremor  of  his  facial  muscles  the  outlaw  replied: 

“  Si,  senor.” 

The  deteoiive  sprang  np.  Every  muscle  was  taut.  He  glared  at 
the  other. 

“  Where?”  he  asked,  hoarsely. 

“  One  hundre.i  miles  from  here,  in  the  hills  of  the  Chaco,  senor.  Be 
calm.  He  is  safe  at  present,  though  heavily  stupefied  with  drugs. 
They  will  hot  kill  him  until  their  plans  are  perfected.” 

For  a  moment  a  pin  could  have  been  beard  to  drop.  Then  the  de¬ 
tective  looked  at  Frank. 

“  My  soul,”  he  exclaimed.  “This  is  a  greater  stroke  of  luck  than 
1  liad  dared  hope  for.” 

“  It  looks  well!”  said  Frank.  “  It  proves  one  thing  plainly. ' 

“  What?” 

“  Tlie  missing  man,  Darrell,  did  not  leave  home  of  his  own 
accord.” 

“  He  was  abducted." 


But  that  Waldo  de  Mar;  who  is  he?” 

Doubtless,  he  is  the  one 


"  Yes!” 

“  For  what  purpose?” 

“  That  we  have  to  learn. 

“  Mrs.  Darrell’s  brother.” 

“  Then  he  is  Darrell’s  brother-in-law. 
who  abducted  the  millionaire.”  .  „  , 

“  I  can  tell  you  all,  senors.”  said  Mantillo.  “  Sagasta,  or  Black 
Juan,  and  De  Mar  are  only  members  of  a  gang  who  have  slupeJed 
the  millionaire  with  diuge,  and  forced  him  to  accompany  them  seem¬ 
ingly  of  his  own  volition  to  the  Gran  Chaco. 

“  Here  they  hold  him  prisoner.  I  overheard  their  plans.  When 
they  have  induced  him  to  sign  certain  papers  they  will  inurder  him, 
and  then  return  to  New  York  and  seize  his  properly.  It  is  a  case  of 
robbery.  De  Mar  is  penniless,  and  so  is  Sagasta.  The  latter  is 
madly  in  love  with  Mrs.  Darrell,  and  hopes  to  win  ner  after  her 
husband’s  death.  This  is  the  whole  dlstardly  plot. 


CII AFTER  IX. 


IN  TIIK  HILLS, 


It  was  an  overwhelming  revelation.  The  atrocity  of  the  scheme 
nigh  overcame  the  listeners. 

“  Manllllo,”  said  Delmont,  with  emotion.  “  you  have  '‘onB  " 
great  favor.  We  shall  go  to  extremes  to  repay  you.  I  encoforth  yon 
ttie  onr  gnest  aboard  the  Flash.  Is  that  right.  Mr.  Rem  e.  ..noa. 

**  It  Ib!’*  replied  FraiiK,  warmly.  "  But  I  maat,  ask  another  qaes- 

liOM.” 

“  Dr.  von  know  where  Darrell  Is  now  kept  a  prisoner? 
“Shle"or/re,di0d  Ua.itUloj  "in  the  Chaco  hills,  one  hundred 

miles  from  here.” 


“  Then  we  should  go  thither?” 

“  .-Vt  once,  senor.  You  are  losioi;  time  by  remaining  beie.” 

"  Do  you  know  the  way  tldtiier?" 

“  I  dll.” 

“  One  word  more,”  put  in  tlie  detective;  “  do  you  remember  tlie 
massage  we  received  just  as  we  were  boarding  the  boat  in  New  York, 
Frank?” 

“  I  do,"  replied  the  young  inventor. 

“  Tlieu  you  can  sea  now  that  I  was  right.  It  was  only  a  game  of 
the  gang— part  of  whom  are  probably  yet  in  New  York— lo'bold  u.« 
there  for  awhile.” 

“  A  clever  decoy.” 

“  Exactly!” 

“  But  it  did  not  work,"  said  Frank,  springing  up.  “  Let  us  be  oil 
to  the  Chaco  Uills  at  ouce.  We  will  allow  you  to  make  the  course, 
Senor  Mantillo.” 

“  I  thank  you,  senors." 

“  Where  is  Black  Juan  now?” 

“  Fully  lifty  miles  on  ins  way  tliither.  He  left  tiere  last  nigiit  witli 
the  remnant  of  his  men.  He  will  tliere  make  a  siand  agaiast  you.” 

“  Tlien  we  will  arrive  there  about  as  quiclily  as  he  does.’  When  did 
you  escape  liim?” 

“Just  as  lie  was  leaving  the  island  in  the  lake,”  replied  Mantillo. 

“  1  meant  to  strike  out  for  tlie  east  coast  and  make  for  Buenos  Ayres. 
There  lives  my  aged  inotlier  and  my  belroiiied.  1  ask  only  of  God 
tlial  I  may  reach  them  safely.” 

“You  may  he  sure  of  it,”  cried  Delmont.  “  We  are  your  friends, 
and  you  shall  have  reward  enough  to  buy  you  a  ranch.”  , 

Manlillo’s  eyes  glittered  witli  joy. 

“  I  thank  you,  senors,”  he  replied.  “  Jose  Mantillo  is  a  true  man.” 
At  once  the  Flash  set  out  at  full  speed  for  Uie  nortlierii  Cliaco. 
Over  tlie  level  plains  it  ran  with  tlie  speed  of  an  express  train 
It  was  a  rare  tura  of  luck  wliich  had  broiiglil  Mantillo  to  Uieiii.  All 
in  a  nioment  it  seemed  us  if  fortune  had  turned  in  their  favor. 

Tliey  had  located  Darrell  and  got  at  ihs  bottom  of  the  inyslery  of 
his  disappearance  all  at  one  stroke.  This  was  certainly  encouraging. 

If  tliey  could  reacli  the  Chaco  Hills  and  manage  to  in  some  way 
entrap  Juaii  and  De  Mar,  all  would  be  won. 

All  that  day  the  Flush  ran  on  at  great  speed. 

The  plain  was  fairly  smooth,  and  ns  nightfall  came  a  distant  range 
of  hills  rose  above  tlie  horizon. 

Tins  was  their  ohjeciive  point,  and  the  voyagers  gazed  at  tliem  with 
mingled  einoliocs.  The  next  few  days  were  to  record  ’.hrilling  inci¬ 
dents. 

Thus  far  nothing  had  been  seen  of  Black  Juan  or  his  party. 

But  over  to  the  westward  a  party  of  herders  were  seen  rounding  up 
some  long  horns.  At  siglit  of  them  Mantillo’s  eyes  gleamed  ami  he 
said :  „  . 

"  It  is  lucky  for  them  that  Black  Juan  does  not  see  lliein.  Their 
necks  would  not  be  worth  the  halter.  He  would  drive  off  tlieir  cattle 
in  a  twinkling.”  ,  ^  , 

“  Do  you  believe  that?”  asked  Delmont.  "  Could  tliey  not  defend 
themselves?” 

"  Not  against  Black  Juan,  senor,’’  said  Mantillo.  “  Those  cattle 
would  he  reliranded  and  sold  in  Buenos  Ayres  as  the  property  of  au- 
otlier  man.” 

“  It  is  rascally  business,”  declared  the  detective.  It  ought  to  be 
stopped.  What  is  tlie  matter  with  the  Argentine  Government  that 
tliey  will  permit  it  to  go  on?” 

Maiilillo  smiled. 

“  The  government  has  all  it  can  do  to  attend  to  its  frontier  affnlrs 
with  Paraguay,”  replied  the  Spaniard.  “  The  Gran  Chaco  is  a  great 
wilderness.  It  would  require  many  regiments  of  soldiers  to  control 
it.” 

“  Humph!”  said  Delmont,  Jiiicredolously,  "  you  haven  t  quite  got  up 
to  the  mark  of  a  free  country  yet.  The  United  States  would  stop  it 

pretty  quick.”  ,  ,  ,  , , 

Night  was  sliutting  down  rapidly.  It  was  evident  Hint  they  could 
not  enter  the  hills  until  morning  unless  tliey  did  so  with  tlie  aid  of  a 

search-liglit.  ,  , 

As  this  would  be  revealing  their  position  to  the  outlaws,  and  i>er- 
haps  pul  them  on  their  guard,  If  not  invito  an  aituck.  It  was  deemed 

best  to  wait  until  Hie  next  day,  ....  ,  ,  .u.. 

So  the  maclilne  approached  ilie  hill'*  cauilousij’  In  the  gloom  oi  ine 
evoninire  Frank  would  allow  no  llghlB  on  board  ihe  Flnah. 

In  a  little  liollow  of  the  plain  jusi  at  the  haBOOf  the  hills  the  machine 

came  to  a  stop.  ,  ,  , 

Hero  oil  was  made  smig  for  the  night.  Heavy  clouds  hung  over¬ 
head  threatening  u  storm. 

The  hills  frowned  dark  and  ragged  in  contour  over  the  plain. 
Like  most  of  the  ranges  of  tlie  Gran  Chaco,  they  were  Jugged 
peaks  and  cut  up  with  devious  passes  ami  deep  pockets. 

Ill  them  were  secluiled  recesses  and  iialural  fortresses,  where  a 
small  body  ol  men  could  hold  many  hundreds  at  hay. 

The  explorers  sal  out  on  deck  watching  H  e  threaleiilng  sky  ami 
the  outiiiies  of  the  hills  as  revealed  against  ll. 

As  they  did  so,  sullen  llmiider  was  heard  in  the  west. 

"  We  am  going  to  have  a  storm,”  declared  Dohiionl. 

"  It  looks  like  1',”  agreed  Froiik. 

“It  may  be  a  tempest,  senors.”  sold  Monlillo.  "nut  I^do  not 
lliliik  ll  can  harm  us  in  this  depression.  Tlie  wind  is 

Bolli  Frank  and  Delmont  had  lieard  of  the  lempesis  of  the  I  amp.is. 
They  were  akin  to  Ihn  cyclone  of  Hie  Western  prairies  of  America. 

H  the  machine  should  he  overtaken  by  .ne  of  these  storm,  in  an 
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vxpoiiMl  position  serious  iliimago  iiiiglit  b«  done.  Hut  the  position  of 
llie  Kliisli  was  deemed  secure.  .  ,  ,  n 

So  no  tour  *as  foil,  lint  ns  they  continued  g:i/.lMg  at  the  dark  hills 

suddenly  all  gave  a  start.  ,  mi  i, 

A  bright  light  gliinniered  In  the  darkness  of  llio  hills.  Then  it 


ranislied. 

“  light!"  ejaculated  Deimont. 

••  it  can  mean  only  one  thing,”  said  Frank.  “  The  outlaws  aro 
somewhere  up  there.” 

.Mantilla  had  sprang  up. 

He  seemeil  e.xciteil. 

••  .Ml!”  he  whispered.  *'  There  is  the  mountain  home  of  Black  Jaaii. 
■\Ve  are  very  near  it.’’ 

Deimont  gave  a  start. 

••  1  have  an  idea,"  he  said. 

What  is  it!”  asked  Frank. 

“  Suppose  we  venture  a  little  trip  up  tliere.  1  used  to  do  a  bit  of 
scouting  on  the  plains.” 

“  It  18  worth  thinking  of,”  agreed  Frank,  “  Wliat  do  you  think, 
Mantillo?  Is  ,t  a  feasible  plan!” 

The  Spaniard  was  shivering. 

it  was  plain  that  lie  was  thinking  of  Ihd’  vengeuiice  of  Black  Juan. 
To  be  recaptured  meant  a  frighttiil  death. 

There  was  slight  wonder  that  ho  hesitated.  Yet  it  was  only  for  a 


moment. 

You  may  know,  senors,  what  it  means  for  mo  to  bo  caiiglit.  Yot 
I  am  happy  to  go  and  show  you  the  den  of  Black  Juan,  We  shall 
bare  to  be  like  tue  fox.” 

“  Trust  US  for  Unit  Mantillo,”  said  Deimont.  ‘‘These  outlaws  aro 
not  keener  than  the  North  American  Indian.” 

“  1  think  not,  senorl” 

‘‘  One  moment,'’  said  Frank,  kindly.  “If  you  fear  the  risk  at  all, 
.Mantillo.  I  would  beg  of  you  not  to  go.” 

The  Spanish  outlaw  seemed  to  struggle  with  himself.  There  was  a 
moisture  in  ids  eyes  as  he  linally  replied: 

“  .Mantillo  is  seltish.  lie  yearns  for  tlie  banks  of  the  Rio  Plata  and 
the  happy  cottage  home  of  Ids  true  love.  There  he  knows  that  true 
heuris  await  him.  It  is  the  prayer  of  bis  heart  to  greet  them.  But 
Mantillo  is  no  coward.  He  is  not  afraid  to  die.  Wo  will  gol” 

The  Spaniard’s  teeth  closed  with  a  click  and  lie  drew  himself  up. 
There  was  a  moment  of  silence. 

Then  Frank  said: 

“  Of  course,  there  is  risk.  But  we  slinll  go  armed,  and  believe  me, 
Mantillo,  they  will  take  you  at  the  cost  of  our  lives.  We  will  defend 
yon!” 

“  I  thank  you,  senors.” 

In  a  few  moments  the  party  was  ready.  Barney  and  Pomp  were  to 
remain  aboard  tiie  machine. 

Armed  to  the  teeth  tlie  three  scouts  set  ont  upon  their  dangerous 
mission.  Soon  they  were  deep  in  the  darkness. 

The  light  among  the  hills  was  no  longer  seen. 

Mantillo  explained  that  it  was  probably  a  torch,  carried  by  some 
one  of  the  outlaws.  The  locality  was  about  where  tlie  outlaw  camp 


was. 


“  But  they  are  very  shrewd,”  declared  Mantillo.  “  Tliey  will  have 
guards  in  all  pans  of  the  hills.  We  shall  have  to  be  careful  not  to 
stumble  upon  nne!” 

“  We  will  look  out  for  that,”  said  Deimont. 

Silently  they  crept  forward. 

From  time  lo  time  ihe  detective  paused  and  placed  his  ear  to  tlie 
ground.  He  listened  long  and  carefully. 

In  this  way  they  kept  on  up  througli  a  narrow  pass.  Suddenly 
Deimont  stopped  and  whispered: 

“  I  think  there  is  a  picket  Just  above  here.  I  will  listen  again.” 

He  applied  bis  ear  to  the  ground.  After  somewliile  he  arose,  and 
whispered: 

■‘  it  is  true.  I  heard  him  ground  his  ritle  butt.  He  is  some  flfty 
yards  above  here.  I  must  take  a  closer  look  at  him.  Do  you  wait 
here.” 


“One  moment,”  whispered  Frank. 

“  Whair 

“  Yon  are  not  going  alone?” 

“  It  Is  the  safest  way.  He  would  locate  three  of  us  easier.  Do 
not  fear.  1  will  be  back  soon.” 

Deimont  gripped  Frank’s  hand.  Tlien  he  slipped  awav  into  the 
gloom. 

Time  passed  slowly.  Suddenly  Frank  and  .Mantillo  drew  back 
against  the  walk  of  the  pi«8. 

They  ware  none  too  soon.  A  tall,  dark  flgiire  brushed  past  them 
near  enough  to  be  toncheil. 


CHAPTER  X. 


THE  Missi.va  MAX. 


Who  this  was  they  could  only  guess.  But  it  was  doubtless  one 
the  outlaws. 

Frank  iliought  of  Deimont  and  could  not  help  a  shiver. 

M  l. at  if  the  detective  should  ho  discovered  by  this  fellow’ 
would  lie  equivalent  lo  the  stirring  up  of  a  hornet’s  nest. 


“  Tliut  won’t  do!”  llioiiglil  the  young  inventor.  “  We  inosl  be  near 
to  giVH  Idm  uiil  if  iiecBHSiiry.” 

I’p  till!  pass  went  the  crnncliing  feel  of  the  outlaw.  Suildenly  they 
stopped,  there  was  a  sir.olliered  cry,  n  scraping  of  gravel,  and  the 
low  thud  of  a  falllog  hodj. 

Frank’s  blood  ulniosl  luriietl  to  ico.  Mantillo  was  like  a  marble 
statue. 

The  same  thought  was  in  tlie  mind  rif  eacli. 

Was  it  DHimoiit  who  iiad  lliiis  been  laid  low?  One,  two,  Ihroo 
tninnleg  passed  silently  by. 

Tlioii  Frank  drew  a  lireutli  of  relief.  He  knew  all  was  well. 

if  the  detective  bad  been  the  victim  tlie  entire  oullaw  camp  woalu 
by  tills  time  have  lieeii  aroused. 

Tlie  posillon  of  llie  explorers  would  have  become  at  once  uuleiiab'.e. 
But  no  alarm  was  given. 

.\ll  was  silence  in  tbe  dellle. 

“  Deimont  is  a  trump!”  widspered  F’raiik.  “  He  has  done  nolde 
work.” 

.\t  lliiit  moment  a  dark  form  glided  up  in  tlie  gloo  m.  A  sibilant 
whisper  said: 

“  It’s  nil  right,  friends.  Come  idong!  I’ve  disposed  of  tliem.”  ^ 

“  What?”  whispered  Frank,  cluichiiig  llio  detective’s  sleeves.  “  Not 
two  of  lliem.” 

“  Yes,  two  of  them.  Tliey  will  not  trouble  us  more.  Tlie  last 
follow  I  had  lo  meet  face  to  face  and  ho  iimdo  some  racket.  But  I 
don’t  tliiiik  it  was  lieard,” 

“  Deimont,  you’re  an  Indian!” 

’■  I  learned  much  from  Indians  about  scoiinliiig  and  woodcraft,”  re¬ 
plied  the  detective  nonchalantly.  “  But  they  niuy  outwit  me  yet. 
However,  lliere  is  no  time  to  lose.  A  relief  miiy  come  for  that  guard, 
wlieii  the  gamo  would  be  up!” 

“  You  are  rigliU  Tlieii  you  tlilnk  the  coast  is  clear?” 

“  For  lids  outpost.  But  tliero  may  bo  oilier  pickets  jusi,  beyond. 
I  must  endeavor  to  locate  lliem.” 

“There  are,”  whispered  Mantillo.  “  Black  Juan  keeps  two  linos  of 
pickets  out.  You  may  be  sure  of  that.” 

“  Very  well,  then,”  said  Deimont;  “  I  will  try  tlie  next  one,  lliougb 
I  may  not  liave  sucli  good  luck.  Tliis  fellow  never  know  what  liap- 
pened  to  him.  A  swift  lilow  liuck  of  tlie  ear  with  llie  butt  of  my  pis¬ 
tol,  and  lie  sank  witliout  a  groan.” 

Up  llie  deHle  tliey  now  crept  cautiously. 

Every  moment  they  drew  nearer  the  outlaw’s  strongliold.  Tiia 
sound  of  murmuring  voices  and  the  faint  notes  of  u  dulcetiua  were 
plumly  beard. 

It  was  evident  tbnt  Juan  and  his  men  were  amusing  themselves  in 
a  liigli  fasliion  in  llieir  camp  in  tbe  wilds. 

“  We  will  break  llial  up  for  lliem,”  widspered  Deimont,  ironically. 
“  All,  there  is  tbe  second  picket!" 

Tbe  Olliers  saw  notbiug,  but  Deimont  glided  away  into  tlie  gloom, 
whispering: 

“He  is  my  prize.  Walt  uu'.il  I  come  back;  then  we  will  enter 
camp.” 

All  tills  Willie  Mantillo  liad  been  shaking  like  one  witli  a  lit  of  ague; 
yet  he  was  no  coward. 

DelrriOiit  was  gone  fully  live  minutes.  Wlien  lie  returned  be  was 
breaibing  hard. 

■‘ Tliai  fellow  gave  me  a  tussle,”  be  whispered.  “He  meant  to 
beat  me.  But  I  got  ilie  best  of  Idm.  Ho  will  trouble  us  no  more.” 

“  Did  you  kill  liiin?”  whispered  Frank. 

“No.  Like  llie  oilier  rascal,  I  gave  Idm  an  aiimstlietic  witli  my 
club  widcli  made  liim  dizzy.  Then  1  manacled  Idm  and  siuded  a  gag 
in  bis  moiitli.  If  be  don’t  get  free  before  we  get  away  from  here  we 
shall  be  all  right.” 

•'  Let  us  slide  along  then.” 

“  Come  on.” 

Again  ibey  crept  up  the  dellle.  This  lime  they  came  in  sight  ot  ttie 
camp.  A  remarkable  sight  it  was. 

A  deep  moullied  cavern  yawned  in  the  side  of  the  bill.  In  Ihe  mouth 
ot  this  lliere  croncbed  a  lialf  hundred  men  around  a  camp-fire.  They 
were  the  hardest  looking  lot  of  rascals  our  friends  had  ever  seen. 

Intently  the  tliree  explorers  gazed  at  them.  It  was  a  larger  force 
than  they  could  hope  to  attack. 

Tlie  rascals  were  well  dressed  and  well  paid.  But  their  features 
were  brutish  in  the  extreme. 

After  a  wlille  Frank’s  gaze  wandered  beyond  into  tbe  cavern.  lie 
wondered  i(  Ibis  was  lbs  place  where  Darrell  was  kept. 

Even  as  they  were  cogitating  Ibis  matter,  a  startling  thing  hap¬ 
pened. 

Out  of  the  cavern  entrance  lliere  snddenly  strolled  a  tali  patrician- 
looking  man.  In  an  Instant  be  was  recognized.  It  was  Darrell. 

Delmoiil’s  heart  leaped  into  ids  inonlh.  Beliind  tlie  millionaire 
banker  lliere  w.alked  a  tall,  darkly  liaiidsome  mini. 

Tills  was  De  Mar.  He  was  Ibe  shadow,  Uie  all  perva.liri"  presence 
or  rather  the  evil  spirit  of  the  iinforlnnate  banker. 

Darrell  s  iitack  luster  eyes,  ids  pallid  face  and  strange  erratic  move¬ 
ments  sliowed  Hie  power  of  the  drug  under  Hie  stuiior  of  winch  be 
wa.s. 

-■Viid  here  was  to  lie  founil  the  man  in  lids  wild  out  of  Hie  wav  part 
of  the  world,  wlio  was  supposed  to  bo  long  missing  and  dead.  ‘  ' 

Here  was  the  master  of  millions,  tlie  owner  of  a  liuppv  liome  and  a 
loving  wife.  And  ho  was  tlie  vicHin  of  deadly  tliugs,  of  cunning 
flemlB  wtio  were  endeavoring  to  unseiHe  Ids  mind,  so  Hint  he  miglil 
be  iiidnced  to  sign  away  Ids  millions  for  Hieir  benelii. 

What  more  rascally  scheme  could  lie  iningined? 
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It  aepiiied  to  our  adventurpra  na  it  tti«y  must  step  in  boKily  and 
anatcli  Darrell  Iroin  his  deaiily  peril.  But  iliey  could  not. 

They  managed  to  c.reep  near  enough  lo  overhear  a  desultory  con- 
versalion  between  De  Mar  and  bis  viciini.  The  latter  played  Ids' cards 
with  consnuiinnte  skill. 

••  To-day,  niy  dearest  friend, "  he  said,  “  you  shall  sign  the  deed 
to  the  new  Eidorado,  of  whicli  you  are  to  he  sole  king.  Bright 
liouris  shall  dance  before  you  at  will,  and  we  shall  live  as  did  the 
prince  of  the  fairy  tale.” 

The  millionaire  listened  in  a  listless  way.  He  made  a  taint  ■'iitlural 
reply. 

'■  Yon  will  not  refuse’”  asked  De  Mar  persistently.  “  Perhaps  I 
had  better  bring  you  the  papers  now?” 

Darrell  shrugged  his  shoulders  pitifully  and  began  to  weep  like  a 
child. 

'■  1  do  not  know  where  1  am  nor  how  I  came  here,”  he  said  In  a 
husky  voice.  “  But  I  want  to  go  back  to  iny  former  State.  Where 
18  the  good  angel  who  waits  on  me?” 

De  Mar  laughed  sardonically. 

The  good  angel  has  better  things  in  store  for  you,”  he  said. 
“  Here  is  something  to  relieve  tlie  pain  of  your  lieart.  Swallow  it!” 

Tne  villain  drew  a  phial  from  his  pocket  and  took  from  it  a  tiny 
pill.  This  he  gave  to  Ids  victim. 

Swallow  it!”  he  commanded. 

Tile  millionaire  complied  without  a  word.  Then  he  sank  down 
upon  a  ledge  of  rock  just  beyond  the  firelight. 

Ho  groaned  dismally. 

“It  is  all  of  no  use!”  he  wailed.  “I  siiall  never  recover.  The 
brain  is  going  to  ruin  every  hour.  Oh,  wliat  a  deadly  disease  is  this!” 
Prank’s  nerves  were  on  edge. 

His  sympathies,  of  course,  were  with  the  prisoner.  He  felt  like 
juiiiping  upon  De  Mar  and  ridding  the  earth  of  an  atrocious  villain. 

He  saw  that  in  his  present  drugged  state  Darrell  was  impotent  to 
act  in  his  own  behalf.  He  was  but  a  tool  in  the  bauds  of  unscrupu¬ 
lous  people. 

Tile  necessity  of  rescuing  him  from  De  Mar  was  plainly  seen. 

But  how  was  it  to  be  done?  It  was  a  ticklish  case.  All  complica¬ 
tions  could  not  be  foreseen. 

All  tills  wliile  low  mutterings  of  thunder  in  the  western  sky  gave 
evidence  of  a  storm.  It  was  certainly  near  at  hand. 

The  outlaws  had  noted  the  fact,  and  had  begun  to  pick  up  their  be¬ 
longings  to  move  into  the  cavern. 

De  Mar  and  his  charge  now  arose  and  walked,  as  chance  bad  it, 
nearer  to  the  spot  wheie  our  explorers  were. 

A  sharp,  jagged  liglitning  Hash  played  across  the  mountain  wall, 
and  .showed  ''ivldly  the  iiallid,  sickly  face  of  Darrell. 

“  There  is  a  storm  coming  up,”  commented  De  Mur.  “  I  will  call 
Murillo  to  take  you  inside.” 

De  -Mar  gave  a  slirill  wliistle,'  wliich  was  instantly  answered  by  a 
tall,  handsome  young  Spaniard  near  by.  But  his  beauty  was  of  the 
evil  type. 

‘•Here,  Murillo,”  said  De  Mar  authoritatively.  “  Take  lids  man  to 
bis  couch.  Stay  there  liy  him  until  I  return.” 

••  81,  senor.” 

The  fellow  led  Darrell  away  into  the  cavern.  Do  Mar  stood  in  tlie 
shadows  a  moment.  Then  he  whistled  again  in  a  peculiar  way. 

One  of  the  outlaws  leaped  to  iiis  feet  and  approaclied. 

It  was  Black  Juan. 

"  You  called  me,  Waldo?"  lie  asked. 

"  I  didl”  replied  De  Mar.  “  I  must  have  a  talk  with  yon!” 

“  There  are  no  mlsclilevcus  ears  about?” 

“  None?" 

Tliey  drew  back  deeper  into  the  shadows  and  almost  where  Frank 
could  have  touched  them. 

It  was  a  critical  moment. 

Onr  adventurers  kept  silent  as  the  grave.  What  followed  was  of 
interest  lo  them. 

“  A  Conner  arrived  last  niglil,”  said  De  Mar.  “  He  lirought  a  let¬ 
ter  from  New  York  ny  way  of  Buenos  Ayres!” 

•■  Ah!”  exclaimed  Black  Jiiun,  eagerly.  “  From  who - ” 

“  Our  safe  ally  there,  Cardello.  He  tells  of  the  departure  of  tlie 
curious  electric  wagon  and  tlie  liare-bralned  invcnior,  Fra.iike  lieade, 
Jr.,  for  Buenos  Ayres  on  llie  Donna  Anno.” 

”  Tliey  are  here,"  saiil  Jiian.  "  I  liave  fonglil  them  all  day,” 

De  .Mar  gave  a  violent  start. 

“  Is  tliiil  true?”  he  asked,  angrily.  “  Why  didn't  yon  wipe  tiiem 
out?  Don’t  let  one  escape  alive.  Cardello  tried  a  decoy  letter  on 
them  at  the  pier,  hut  it  failed.  Understand,  they  must  die!” 

Black  Juan  drew  liiinself  up, 

"  You  forget!”  lie  liissed.  “  f  am  not  a  dog  lo  lake  commands!” 

"  I’ardoii  me!”  ej  iciilated  De  Mar.  “  It  is  my  aiixioly.  Tlien,  you 
must  take  a  word  from  me.  As  you  love  mv  sister  and  hope  to  win 
her,  ns  you  hope  for  our  fortunes,  yon  must  destroy  these  peoiile." 

‘‘  I  will  do  so.” 

“  Ocod!  We  ninst  work  sliarp  or  we  slinll  lose  all.  I  linvo  tried  all 
day  lo  make  Darrell  sign  tliese  pagiers.  The  moine.ut  lie  does  lliat  lie 
dies,  and  then  the  gutno  is  won." 
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DROUGHT  TO  TERM.-t. 

^  fto  cold-blooded  vvas  tliis  declaration,  that  our  adventurers  exner- 
lenced  a  fearful  llirill  of  liorror. 

It  allowed  tlie  villainy  of  tlie  man  pas’,  all  belUf. 

Maiitillo  trembled,  and  Deimont  sot  Ids  leetli  ligluly.  But  it  was 
iiegessarj  to  preserve  the  utmost  cure  and  cuiiiion. 

•‘  I  am  doing  iny  part,”  said  Black  Ju-iii,  tersely.  •’  I  can  do  no- 
more!” 

“  1  nndersiand  that!” 

'•  Is  there  no  word  irom  her?" 

“  .-th,  that  is  your  imsiness  lo  win  lier  after  tlie  proofs  of  Darrell’s 
death.  His  forluiie  will  lie  swept  away  liy  these  papers  wliich  he  must 
sign.  She  will  tlieii  be  in  poverty,  anU  you  are  not  a  man  if  you  can¬ 
not  win  a  woman’s  love!” 

Black  Juan  showed  Ids  teeth. 

•‘  Y'ou  may  trust  ine,”  lie  said,  in  a  grinding  voice.  "  There  are 
many  wayf  to  win  a  woman." 

Even  De  Mar,  liardened  villain  as  lie  was,  wii  cej  at  the  significance 
of  ilieae  words. 

Frank’s  hand  passed  to  tlie  butt  of  bis  revolver.  lie  could  have 
allot  the  liuinan  cur  at  Hint  momeiii. 

But  at  tills  moment  a  gust  of  wind  came  wldrliiig  down  tlie  nioun- 
lain  wall.  The  two  villains  were  alone  in  Mie  space  outside  liie 
cavern. 

The  outlaws  hud  all  scurried  inside  out  of  the  approacliing  tempest. 
In  Frank’s  opinion  tlie  nine  for  uciion  had  came. 

He  arose  like  a  swiit  and  silent  sliadow  on  one  side  of  the  rnfilans; 
Deimont  rose  on  tlie  otlier. 

Both  looked  into  the  muzzles  of  Hashing  revolvers. 

“  Hands  np,  or  insiuiit  death  is  yours,”  said  a  grating  voice.  It 
was  Deimont  wlio  spoke. 

The  sensations  of  the  villains  conld  only  be  imagined.  Both  stood 
like  statues. 

A  curse  trembled  upon  the  lips  of  Black  Juan,  but  Frank  wliispered 
In  an  ominous  voice; 

“  Sileiicel” 

Mechanically  the  two  villains  raised  their  hands.  Willi  them  the 
game  was  up. 

Swiftly  Manlillo  bound  their  bands  behind  them.  They  wore  pris¬ 
oners  in  a  trice. 

Tlien  silently  they  were  liiistled  away  in  the  darkness.  Just  as 
lliey  readied  tlie  defile,  tlie  storm  burst. 

For  two  long  lioiirs  the  elements  raged.  All  this  wiiile  the  parly 
cowered,  drenched  to  the  skin  in  a  cleft  in  the  cliffs. 

When  tlie  rain  finally  ceased  they  emerged  and  went  on  down  to 
the  plum. 

Straight  lo  the  Flash  they  went.  There  was  not  a  liglit  on  boar;l 
and  it  was  necessary  to  give  a  signal  to  Barney  and  Pomp  as  they 
approaclied. 

In  a  moment  it  was  answered  and  tlie  two  prisoners  were  assisted 
on  board.  In  Hie  cubin,  tlie  curtains  were  drawn  and  a  liglit  turned 
on. 

Sullen  and  discomfited  the  two  villains  Siood  face  to  face  with  llieir 
caplnrs. 

Awful  liale  glittered  in  Hie  black  eyes  of  Do  Mar.  He  was  murder¬ 
ous  at  tliat  moment. 

Frank  and  Deimont  seated  tliemselvea  and  regarded  tlie  villains  si¬ 
lently  for  a  time.  Tlien  Deimont  said: 

■■  iVell,  gentlemen.  Hie  tide  lias  taken  an  unexpected  turn.” 

De  Mur  scowled  savagely. 

••  It  is  a  very  clever  scheme  whicli  you  have  elaborated,”  continued 
tlie  detective;  ”  but  villainy  generally  ineeis  its  reward.  Your  devo¬ 
tion  to  your  sister,  De  Mur,  is  snineiliing  palbetic.” 

The  villain  was  speechless.  He  quivered  witli  impotent  rage. 

••  Instead  of  inrmng  her  over  to  the  lender  mercies  of  lids  Spanish 
rnlliaii.  will  it  not  bo  more  liumane  for  you  to  surrender  her  liusbatid 
to  licr  and  wisli  lier  linppiiiesa  for  the  rest  of  her  lifof 

Onrso  yon!”  gritted  De  Mar.  insanely.  “  If  1  had  you  once  in  my 
power  I  wonhl  crusli  you  lo  u  Jelly!" 

Deimont  smiled. 

••  But  you  liave  not,”  he  said;  “  nor  are  you  likolv  to.  It  is  better 
10  tie  gracious  to  one  at  wliose  mercy  you  are.  Now.  I  have  a  ques¬ 
tion  to  ask.  Is  yonr  life  dearer  lo  yon  tliiHi  the  lilieralion  of  Darrell 
anil  the  abandonment  of  this  infamous  plot!” 

De  Mar’s  face  was  ashen  in  its  l.if.  His  rage  was  'jnspeakable. 

“  I  will  never  come  lo  sucli  lerins,”  lie  grllted. 

“  Very  well,”  said  Hie  detective  coolly.  ••  Kindly  inform  me  which 
melliod  of  dentil  yon  prefer?” 

”  1  refuse  lo  do  I  hat.” 

“  Oh,  yon  leave  tlie  choice  to  ns  llien?  Very  well.” 

Deimont  gave  Frank  Iho  wink,  and  llie  latter  said  to  Barney. 

”  Bring  up  n  coll  of  wire.  Ailacli  it  to  Hiat  chair.  Bind  the 
prisoner  lo  Hie  chair  for  eleclrociillon.” 

"  Yls,  sor!” 

Tlie  Cull  vanished  below,  fn  a  few  moments  he  returned  with  the 
wire. 

Tlien  tie  and  Frank  ndvanood  and  forceil  De  Mar  Inlo  the  chair. 
The  wires  were  connected  with  the  dynamos  niid  an  electric  key 
iipplleil. 
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•  rti-ii  iliH  cliscn  were  placed  at  the  villuure  (eel.  To  insuro  iiiHlunl 
del'l.  iaerS  huvepeen  placed  at  the  eph.e.  But  Krauk  was  not 

obdurate.  But  uow  bis  pallor  iu- 

"'i.Wk  tt!ik  The  k*ey“bH>ui:und  aad  turned  the  current  partly  00. 
'■Tell  mo  When  you  are  reLdy.  Delmont  "  he  said.  “  I’ll  send  bin,  to 

^ATeaiM^ro*^  buret  trom  the  villain-s  lips  Ills  veins  stood  out 
liho  whipcords,  bis  eyeballs  dilated  and  bis  body  writbed. 

"  Ml^^yrnmrc"  “yofied";^  villain.  -  Don’t  kill  me!  I’ll  agree  to 
unvtbloi;.  ^'h,  <rlve  me  mercy!” 

Frank  luruetl  oir  the  currenu  ,  .11 

"That  is  more  like  it,”  he  said.  “You  repent,  do  you?  All,  Ibis 
is  nothioK  to  What  you  will  experience  when  you  reach  Uadesl 

The  villain  was  in  a  cold  sweat  and  trembling  violently.  Delmont 
lit  a  cigar  and  asked: 

“  How  is  it,  De  Mur?  Do  yon  come  to  terms?’ 

**  1  am  ID  vour  power  now,  Wiml  uvo  llm  loniiB? 

“  You  must  set  Darrell  tree.  He  must  be  delivered  up  to  ns  safe 
and  well.  You  must  never  show  your  face  on  American  soil  again. 

“  If  Darrell  will  guarantee  me  one  liundred  thousand  I  will  do  it.  He 
owes  it  to  me  on  the  ground  of  relalloiisbip.” 

"  He  owes  you  nothing  but  punishment,”  said  Delmont,  sternly. 
“  Ho  has  helped  you  many  times  only  to  meet  with  tills  kind  of  pay¬ 
ment  Tarn  on  the  current  again,  Frank.  Ho  has  not  had  half 


No,  no!”  screamed  the  wretch;  “  I  will  agree  for  lilty  thousand!” 

"  Not  a  cent.” 

Frank  began  to  turn  on  the  current. 

“  1  consent,”  yelled  tne  villaiiu  "  1  will  come  to  your  terms! 

Take  him  oiit  of  the  chair,  Burney,”  said  Delmonu 

The  Celt  obeyed. 

In  a  moment  the  villain  stood  once  more  on  bis  feeu  No  attention, 
so  far,  had  been  paid  to  Black  Juan. 

Now  Manllllo  advanced. 

••Seiior,”  he  said,  “  will  you  surrender  tliis  villain  to  me  for  punisli- 
menif  ’ 

Frank  and  Delmont  exchanged  glances. 

"  No  doubt  you  owe  him  a  heavy  grudge,  Mantillo.  But  we  do  not 
believe  iii,muMer.” 

Mantillo’s  face  flushed. 

"  1  ilo  not  inlend  to  murder  him,”  he  said. 

*•  Tiien  be  is  yours.” 

"  1  ihank  you.” 

Mantillo  advanced  and  gazed  straight  into  Black  Juan’s  eyes.  Tlie 
latter  alnred  wolUsidr  at  him. 

"  Do-a!”  he  gritted,  as  he  writhed  in  Ids  bonds.  “  If  I  liad  known 
you  were  a  traitor,  I  would  have  flayed  you  alive  long  since!” 

••  You  stole  niy  herds  and  forced  me  to  join  your  bainl,”  said  Man¬ 
llllo  calmly.  “  Now  I  am  your  master,  and  you  are  my  slave.  If  you 
care  for  your  worthless  life,  you  must  pay  for  it.” 

"  tV'hal  is  vour  runeom?”  asked  Juan  coolly. 

“  You  shall  pay  me  ten  thousand  pesos  in  Spanisli  money  to  make 
good  my  losses.  For  that  will  enable  me  to  start  life  anew.  Will  you 
do  itr 

Frank  and  Delmont  were  now  interested.  As  Black  Juan  seemed 
defiant,  Delmont  said: 

"  Give  him  a  touch  of  the  same  meilicine  we  tried  on  De  Mar. 
Th:it  will  bring  him  to  time.” 

Barney  and  Pomp  sprung  forward,  and  would  liave  set  Sagasla  or 
Black  Juan  in  the  electric  chair.  But  De  Mar  cried: 

"  Have  done.  Pedro!  They  have  got  us  tight.  Our  game  is  up. 
We  most  settle." 

“  You  have  spoken  truly,”  cried  Frank.  “  Yonr  game  is  up!” 

Black  Juan,  therefore,  yielded. 

’•  It  shall  be  so!"  be  grilled.  "  Bat  another  day  shall  cornel” 

“  You  will  never  show  yonr  head  outside  the  Gran  Chaco,"  said 
Maniillo,  confidently  '‘Senors,  I  thank  you!" 

“  We  told  you  we  would  stand  liy  you,  Mantillo,”  salil  Delmont. 

"  Now!”  cried  Frank.  "Let  us  have  '.he  matter  settled.  First, 
the  liberation  of  Darrell." 

“  f  will  promise  10  have  him  brought  down  at  once  with  safe 
escort,”  declared  De  Mnr,  shrewdly.  “  Be  so  kind  as  to  set  me  free.” 

Delmont  sadled  and  strode  up  to  the  villain. 

"  Evidently  yon  think  we  are  greenliorns,  De  Mar!”  he  said. 
“  Darrell  must  he  delivered  up  to  us  here  before  you  can  be  set 
free!” 


Rage  shone  In  the  villian’s  eyes. 

"  Curse  you!”  he  gritted.  "  Do  von  tliink  I  will  trust  yon!” 

“  Why  not?” 

“  Wliat  is  to  prevent  yonr  hanging  me  after  you  get  Darrell  into  your 
hands?" 

"  You  have  our  word  of  lionor.” 

“  Is  it  belter  than  mine?” 

“  I  liope  so!” 

”  You  insult  me  easily  while  I  am  helpless.  Some  day  you  and  I 
will  have  a  reckoning.” 

“  All  right,"  said  Delmont  carelessly.  “  This  is  my  reckoning  just 
now.,  I  oa  may  suit  yourself.  Either  Darrell  or  your  life.  It  matters 

DO'.” 

1  The  villain  saw  that  his  g.ame  was  futile. 

He  was  farious,  but  helpless. 


"  What  do  you  propose?"  he  askod  sullenly.  ’’  1  am  yielding  every- 

‘""“ti’e  shall  wall  for  daylight,”  said  Delmoi...  "  Then, we  propose 
to  send  an  envoy  to  your  men  wiili  a  safeguard  from  you. 

“  They  will  hang  him!” 

"  Your  li'e  will  pay  for  it!’’ 

"Goon!”  gritted  De  Mur. 

"  Tlio  envoy  shall  curry  two  messages,” 

“  What  are  lliey?”  ,  ,  ,1  „  1 

"  First,  Dairell  is  to  be  escorted  safely  down  liere  and  delivwed  up 


“  Well?” 

“  Secondly,  Senor  Sngastn  here  sliall  send  word  Ihul  Un  thousand 
pesos  in  Spanish  money  sliull  lie  sent  down  at  the  same  time, 

“  .And  tlien?” 

“  You  simll  botli  he  set  free."  ....  , 

"  .All  right!”  agreed  the  villain.  “  Let  it  be  quickly  done.  1 
shall  live  tor  tlie  future.  Uelnbulion  will  come.  You  have  ihe 
warning.” 

"  Save  your  breath.  Here  is  ink  and  paper.  Write  tlie  message. 
Daylight  will  soon  come.” 

Do  .Mar  sealed  liimself  and  tvrote  his  part  of  the  message.  Then 
Black  Juan  did  tlie  same. 


CHAPTER  XII. 


WHICH  ENDS  THE  STORV. 


It  was  only  neceasary  to  wait  for  dayliglit.  And  as  Delmont  de¬ 
clared  this  was  near  at  hand. 

.Soon  ihe  dark  sky  began  to  grow  light.  The  east  grew  rosy. 

Tlie  storm  liud  passed  and  all  was  now  bright  and  clear.  In  a 
tew  hours  llie  sun  was  above  the  horizon. 

SagostA  was  taken  out  on  deck  and  with  a  wliislle  blew  a  signaL 
It  was  lieard  far  up  in  the  hills. 

The  outlaws  at  once  answered  it.  They  came  trooping  down  Ihrongli 
tlie  defiles.  A  truce  flag  was  hung  out  and  one  of  llieni  came  qniia 
near  the  inacliine. 

He  was  indeed  surprised  to  see  his  leader  bound  and  a  prisoner  at 
tlie  rail  of  the  Flush. 

Black  Juan  addressed  liim. 

What  proved  better  than  a  wrillen  message  was  given.  Received 
verbally  from  the  outlaw  chief’s  lips  the  cnininand  had  d'>e  effect. 

In  a  short  wlille  two  of  the  Spaniards  uppearetl  leading  Darrell. 
Two  Olliers  carried  a  heavy  bag  of  coin. 

Aboard  the  inuchine  they  came.  The  bag  of  coin  was  turoed  over 
to  Mantillo,  who  counted  li¬ 
lt  was  found  correct.  There  were  ten  tbonsand  pesos  in  Spanish 
silver,  ' 

At  once  Black  Jaub'a  bonds  were  cut.  Then,  as  Darrell  crossed  the 
rail,  De  Mar  was  freed. 

Burney  leveled  his  rifle  at  tliem,  and  Delmont  said: 

“  Senors,  we  are  square.  Now  you  will  relieve  ns  of  yonr  pres¬ 
ence.” 

Scowling  blackly,  tlie  villains  slid  over  the  rail.  When  safe  in  tlie 
delile,  they  hurled  fierce  curses  at  the  voyagers. 

Shots  were  fired  at  the  Fl.asii.  But  they  were  not  heeded. 

Frank  gave  Barney  orders  to  steer  a  soutliward  course.  Then  lie 
went  into  the  cabin,  where  Delmont  was  trying  to  make  Darrell  uii- 
dorstaiid  tlie  situation. 

But  the  powerlul  drag  yet  liad  such  a  hold  upon  the  millionuire 
that  he  w::8  ulile  to  comprelieiid  but  little  of  what  was  said  to  liim. 

Frank  gave  liim  various  anlidoies  to  counteract  the  eflect  of  the 
drug,  and  in  a  few  hours  lie  was  certainly  belter.  Time  would  bring 
him  out  all  riglit. 

Success  had  crowned  the  efforts  of  Hie  rescuers. 

Delmont  was  in  a  slate  of  the  most  intense  delight.  He  liad  gained 
the  greatest  case  of  Ids  career. 

Tills  would  make  his  everlusling  fume,  to  say  nothing  of  the  lorlune 
of  one  hundred  lliousanil  dollars,  which  was  the  reward. 

“  Will  not  Mrs.  Darrell  be  deligliied,”  be  cried.  “Surely,  this  is  a 
big  strike.  I  owe  it  all  to  you,  Frank  !” 

“  Pshaw!”  said  the  young  inventor,  modestly,  "don’t  say  that.  I 
am  glad  to  have  given  you  assisinnee.” 

“  But  witlioul  you  I  could  never  liave  done  it!” 

"  1  am  not  sure!” 

“  I  am,  though.  I  tell  you  these  fellows  had  a  terrible  schmio 
laid.  It  was  nigli  a  success!” 

“  But  it  failed!” 

“  For  wliich  we  should  be  glad!” 

As  for  Maniillo,  Hie  honest  fellow  was  in  a  seventh  heaven  i.f 
bliss  and  delight. 

Tliere  was  atnfile  reason  fi.r  this. 

He  was  going  back  to  his  own  kindred  safe  and  sound  and  wiili  a 
forliine.  His  future  was  lirighl. 

He  fairly  prostrated  iiimeelf  at  Frank’s  feet 
friend  ”  ‘‘e  cried,  "  I  owe  it  all  to  you.  You  are  iny 
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nariipy  and  Pomp  were  in  ilie  liiglieat  of  spiriis.  Hni  D.-linoiil 
Wondered. 


“  \\  Init  will  De  Mar  do?”  lie  asked, 
show  Ids  head  in  .■\(nerica  acaiii,” 


“Surely  ho  will  not  care  lo 


“  U  may  he,”  said  Frank.  “But  he  is  a  daring  fellow.  We  may 
hear  of  him  some  lime  again  ” 

“  Jf  he  appears  in  my  path  I  will  kill  him  like  a  saakel”  ■ 

“  In  that  way  only  can  he  he  got  rid  of.  1  shall  not  tie  surprised 
t  if  w-i  hear  of  him  yet  liefore  we  gtt  out  of  the  Gran  Chaco.” 

“  I  don’t  see  how  he  can  do  ns  any  harm.” 

“  Nor  I.  But  he  is  a  rascal  of  great  resource.  Don’t  forget  that.” 

.\11  that  day  the  inacnlne  kept  on  lo  the  southward.  Progress  was 
slow  owing  to  the  cause  of  various  pampas  tires,  which  compelled 
long  detours. 

.\t  limes  Delmont  looked  liack  over  the  plain,  and  once  or  twice 
fancied  he  saw  a  body  of  horsemen  in  pursuit.  But  he  could  not 
verify  this. 


“  In  any  event,”  he  redecled,  “  they  cannot  cope  with  us.  Once  we 
reach  Buenos  .\yres  we  can  give  them  an  easy  slip.” 

But  tlie  ne.xl  day  a  tempest  swept  the  plains,  and  they  could  only 
seek  refuge  in  a  grove  of  beeches  and  wait  for  it  lo  pass. 

Some  progress  was  made  that  nigh:  with  the  aid  of  the searcli-ligid. 
Bui  Ihe  next  day,  they  came  lo  the  shores  of  the  lake. 

Here  progress  was  slow,  and  they  paused  lo  lake  another  look  at 
the  island  palace  and  the  labyrinth. 

Tiien  for  three  days  they  kept  steadily  southward,  until  once  more 
the  waters  of  the  Rio  Plata  came  lo  view. 

\t  sight  of  them,  and  the  knowledge  that  he  was  nearing  home, 
Manlillo  fell  upon  his  knees  in  prayer. 

Along  the  bank  of  tlie  river  the  m.-.cliine  ran.  Soon  they  came  to 
the  lowlands  and  swamps,  at  the  spot  wliere  they  had  landed  from  the 
river  steamer  which  had  brought  tliem  from  Buenos  Ayres. 

As  it  was  easier  lo  descend  the  river  in  lids  way,  it  was  decided 
to  wait  a  few  days  at  this  point  in  the  hope  of  sighting  some  pass¬ 
ing  craft  which  would  take  them  aboard. 

Thus  matters  were  when  after  two  days  had  passed  a  small  river 
steamer  dropped  down  the  current. 

It  was  hailed. 

The  captain  was  only  too  glad  to  take  the  cargo  and  passengers. 
The  little  craft  was  moored  by  the  bank. 

Tiien  the  Flash  was  taken  apart  and  put  in  sections  aboard  the 
steamer.  The  passengers  went  aboard  and  the  trip  down  river  was 
begui. 

The  captain  was  a  jolly  little  fellow  named  Antonio  Lopez. 

He  hatl  just  paid  a  visit  to  a  plaiitutioD  on  tlie  upper  river  and  had 
It-fi  supplies  and  West  India  goods  there. 

On  the  way  down  the  river  he  tiad  taken  two  other  passengers 
aboard.  These  latter  had  bunks  in  the  forward  part  of  the  biiat. 

They  were  dressed  os  herders  and  wore  remarkably  tliick  tieards. 
Tiiey  did  not  engross  the  attention  of  our  parly  to  any  extent. 

Nor  was  an  acquaintance  sought  by  either.  Though  once  Barney 
looked  sharply  at  them,  and  said: 

“  Bhiire  as  I'm  an  Irishman  wan  av  Ibim  min  makes  me  think  av 
that  demon,  De  .Mur.  Only  for  the  whiskers.” 

Down  the  river  for  a  day  the  boat  drifted. 

They  were  nearing  a  small  town  called  Santa  Anita.  Hero  a  short 
stop  was  to  be  made. 

Tlipy  arrived  oil  the  place  at  midnight.  As  the  dock  could  not  be 
safely  made  at  that  hour,  Captain  Lopez  moored  his  craft  in  the  cen¬ 
ter  of  the  stream. 

The  passengers  had  all  retired  lo  rest  save  Delmont.  He  was  not 
sleepv.  and  sal  out  on  deck  until  a  lute  hour. 

He  sat  by  the  rail  8  iioking  a  cigar.  Suddenly  he  heard  something 
which  sounded  like  the  swish  of  a  cable  in  the  water. 

He  leaned  over  tlie  rail  ami  strained  his  gaze  across  tlie  black  cur¬ 
rent.  Then  a  startling  thing  occurred. 

From  directly  under  the  bow  of  the  steamer  lh»re  shot  out  a 
light  lioat.  It  liad  two  occupants,  and  they  were  rowing  swiftly. 
'^Instinctively  the  iloleciive  cried: 

“  Hi  lliere!  Who  Is  il?" 

No  answer  came  hack.  The  tmat  vnidslied  in  the  darkness. 

“  That  is  queer,”  iiiiillered  the  detective.  "  Perhaps  lliey  urn 
river  tideves.” 

Il  w .«  his  impulse  lo  cull  Captula  Lopez.  He  stepped  to  the 
caliin  dour. 


As  he  did  so  he  saw  a  flash  of  liglil  traversing  tin- floor  in- 
Btanily  he  comprehenaud  the  Iriilli. 

It  was  gunpowder,  and  was  connected  with  a  lime  fuse.  A  ter¬ 
rible  wild  cry  pealed  from  Ins  lips. 

“  For  your  lives,  everybody!  Leap  overboard!” 

The  cry  brought  every  sleeper  to  his  fee'.  All  rushed  out  on 
deck.  Ihey  were  too  soon. 


The  next  moment  itiere  was  an  explosion.  That  il  was  not  what 
tlie  projectors  liud  expected  was  afterward  proved. 

The  forward  purl  of  the  deck  was  shattered,  and  water  poured  into 
tlie  boat.  She  instantly  began  to  sink. 

The  native  crew  were  kept  in  liaiid  noldy  by  Captain  Lopez. 

Under  his  orders  a  bout  was  quickly  run  out.  Some  leaped  into  il. 
while  otliers  leaped  overboard,  preferring  lo  Iriiei  ihomselves  to  the 
river  current. 


B  ire  blazed  up  instantly,  and  tlie  interior  of  tlie  steamer  become  a 
mass  of  flames. 


Soon,  however,  she  went  down,  the  lire  being  quenched  by  the 
water.  '  ' 

From  the  shore  our  adventurers  regarded  il  all  with  sad  discomfiture. 
The  Flush  liad  doubtless  been  consiiined  or  at  least  ruined  by  the 
flames,  and  was  now  in  the  bottom  of  the  Rio  Plata  River, 
it  was  a  crushing  denouement. 

For  a  time  little  was  said. 

B'lirtunulely  for  .Manlillo  he  had  clung  to  his  bag  of  money,  and  liis 
fortune  was  saved. 

Delmont  wrung  Frank’s  hand. 


“  1  regret  lids  more  than  you  can  know,”  lie  said.  “  But  you  shall 
be  made  whole  for  il.” 

“  By  no  means!”  declared  Frank.  “It  is  eniirefy  my  loss.” 

"  Who  could  have  done  such  a  dastardly  deed!  Ali,  now  I  think  of 
it,  tliose  two  bearded  passengers - ” 

Delmont  paused  and  exclianged  startled  glances  with  Frank. 

“  Do  you  believe  it?”  exclaimed  the  detective.  “  Could  they  be 
Identical  with  those  villairs  .Sagaslu  and  De  Mar?” 

“There  is  the  solution,"  said  Frame,  coiifldently.  “You  may  be 
sure  of  it.  They  souglil  to  even  matters  up  by  wiping  us  all  out  at  one 
stroke.” 

“And  by  Jove,  they  nearly  succeeded.” 

“  That  is  true.” 

“  I  lldiik  we  had  better  start  an  alarm  and  pursue  them.” 

Captain  Lopez,  liowever,  liad  already  dispatched  his  men  in  all  di¬ 
rections.  Guards  from  the  town  joined. 

All  that  night  and  the  next  day  tlie  quest  was  kept  n|). 

But  not  a  sign  of  the  villains  was  found.  They  bad  made  good  their 


escape. 

Certainly  they  had  partly  succeeded  In  gaiulng  o  mean  revenge.  The 
Flasli  and  its  fine  eflecta  were  gone  forever. 

Of  course  il  was  quite  a  loss;  yet  there  was  nothing  to  do  but  make 
tlie  best  of  it. 

B'or  several  days  tlie  party  liurig  about  the  selllemeiit.  Then 
Captain  Lopez  procured  a  flat  uoai,  and  look  them  further  down  the 
riv6r« 

Here  they  procured  aiiollier  steamer,  and  in  due  lime  were  landed 


safely  at  Buenos  Ajres. 

As  soon  as  possible,  passage  was  procured  for  the  United  Slates. 

Mantillo  returned  to  his  mother  and  his  sweetheart.  It  is  to  be 
presumed  that  all  his  aspirations  were  gained. 

In  due  lime  tlio  piTtv  readied  New  York.  Long  before  landing, 
Darrell  the  inissiug  man,  bad  become  himself  again. 

To  say  that  he  was  grateful  to  hib  rescuers  would  be  pulling  it 
mild.  He  insisted  upon  making  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  Barney  and 
Pomp  some  fine  presents. 

The  report  of  his  rescue  spread  rll  over  tlie  coiiiilry. 

Delmont  became  tlie  envied  of  all  American  detectives.  He  liad 
made  ids  fame  and  fortune  nl  a  stroke. 

“  But  I  owe  It  all  to  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,”  he  declared. 

Re.slored  to  his  family  and  friends  Millionaire  Darrell  was  a  happy 
man.  .\11  had  turned  out  well. 

Nothing  was  ever  heard  of  De  Mar  or  Sagasia  again.  Nor  was  any 
fiirilier  iiitere.st  taken  in  their  careers, 

Dan  Delmont  turned  Ids  aileiilion  lo  anotlier  case,  and  Frank 
Reade  Jr..  Barney  and  Pomp  rniiirned  to  Reudesiown. 

Here  the  young  inventor  began  work  upon  a  new  InveiitloD.  t'e 
will  leave  it  to  some  future  story  lo  divulge  what  this  was. 
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=!’ BOOKS  THAT  TELL  YOU  EVERYTHING.'^ 


VALUABLE  INFORMATION  ON  EVERY  SUBJECT. 


JPriee  Oiil.y  1 0  Oents  lilacli. 


No.  I  Nnp«>1«*on*M  Orariiliim  and  Orcaui 
lt«mk. (he  Krcnt  oruclu  of  human 
>  cie^ltny;  alrK>  tl/t  (rue  meaning  of  almost  any 
kind  uf  dre*uiiB,  together  with  charms,  ceremu* 
nieB.  and  curious  games  of  cards.  A  coinploto 
book.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  *29  West  'JCih  Street,  New  York. 

No.'-;.  How  lo  Do  Tricks.— The  great  book 
of  ma^ic  and  card  trick.s,  containing  full  in¬ 
struction  of  all  the  leading  can!  tricks  of  the 

•  day,  also  the  most  popular  magical  illusions  as 
performed  by  ourletuling  magtoians;  every  boy 
should  obtain  a  copy  of  this  tniok.  as  it  will  both 

,  amuse  and  Instruct.  Price  10  oenls.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  20lh  Street, 

•  New  York. 

No.  3.  How  to  Flirt.— Tbe  arts  and  wiles  of 
flirtation  are  fully  explained  by  this  little  book. 
Besides  the  various  ineiliodbof  handkerchief, 

.  fan.  glove,  j>ara3ol,  window  and  hat  flirtation, 
il  contains  a  full  list  of  the  language  and  senti¬ 
ment  of  flowers,  which  is  interesting  to  every¬ 
body,  both  old  and  young.  You  cannot  be  hap- 
pr  without  one.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
Tousey.  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 

No.  4.  How  to  Dance  is  the  title  of  a  new 
>  and  handsome  little  book  just  issued  by  Frank 
Tousey.  It  contains  Tull  instructions  in  the  art 
of  dancing,  etiquette  in  the  ball-room  and  at 
parties,  how  to  dress,  and  full  directions  for 
calling  off  in  all  popular  square  dances.  Price 
.  W  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher.  29 
^  W  eat  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  5.  How  to  Make  Love.—A  complete 
guide  lo  love,  courtship  and  marriage,  giving 
sensible  advice,  rules  and  etiquette  to  ^  ob- 
^  sep-ed,  with  many  curious  and  interesting 
•  things  not  generally  known.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  6.  Howto  Become  an  Athlete _ Giving 

full  instruction  for  the  use  of  dumbbells,  In¬ 
dian  clubs,  parallel  bars,  horizontal  bars  and 
vaHop  other  methods  of  developing  a  good, 
healthy  muscle;  containing  over  sixty  illustra- 
lion^  Kvecy  boy  can  become  strong  and  healthy 
by  fmlowing  the  instructions  contained  in  this 
mile  book.  l>rlce  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
Touwy.  publisher.  29  West  26lh  Street,  New 

Hirrts. -Handsomely 
Illustrated,  and  containing  full  instructions  for 
the  manaKement  and  tniining  of  the  canary 
mocking-bird,  bobolink,  blackbird,  paroquet' 
etc.  Price  W  cents.  Address  Frank 
publisher.  29  \\  est  20th  Street,  New 

No.  8.  now  to  Recmne  a  Scientist.— A  nse- 
bistrnctive  book,  siviiig  n  complete 
t^itiw  on  chemistry;  also,  experiments  in 
acoustics,  mechanics,  inntheina  ics,  chemistry 
flre-works.  colored 
This  book  cannot  bo 
equaled.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey 
publisher.  29  W  est  26th  Street.  .New  York? 

N<^0.  Howto  Itecome  a  Ventriloquist _ 

By  Harry  Kennedy.  The  secret  given  away 
Every  intelligent  boy  reading  this  book  of  in- 
'’T  u  practical  professor  (delighting 
night  with  his  wonderful  imi! 
.Ulions),  Mn  master  the  art,  and  create  any 
amount  of  fun  for  himself  and  friends  It  is 

mi1iP®'‘!®5’i  ®''®''  published,  and  there’s 

millions  (of  fun)  in  it.  Price  10  cents.  Address 

N^Yort*®’"’  ‘'“'>“8her.  29  West  26lh  StroeK 

mS’e  self-defense 

moae  e-asy.  Containing  over  thirty  illiistraliona 
end  the  different  positions  of 
boy  should  obtain  one  of 

e^r?‘S9  \t\TM;h'sfr^N^e"rS^o?k"“'’' 

No.  11  How  to  Write  Love-Lettors.-A 
book,  conttiinmg  full  direc- 
and  when  to  use 
.them,  alw  giving  epecknen  letters  for  both 
young  and  old.  Price  lOccutB.  Address  Frank 
Tonsej,  publisher,  29  West  20th  Street:  New 

No.  12.  How  to  Write  Detterr,  to  l.4ullen  — 
t  for  writing  letters 

^irMon  Subjects;  also  letters  of  h?^ 

uuuion,  notes  and  requests.  Price  10  cpnta 

Stl^irNew  Y*ort“*®’''  ^  Kitb 


X8II.  K.x.  asvfti  •  L  ,  «JI  nVI* 

qm-tce.— It  is  a  great  life  secret,  and  oiio  that 
every  young  man  desires  to  know  all  about. 
Semi  10  cents  and  got  it.  There's  happiness  in 
if.  Address  FYank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West 
26lh  Street,  New  York. 

No,  14.  How  to  Make  t’aiMly. — A  complolo 


Street,  New  York. 

No.  15.  How  to  Hccoiiie  Iticli.— This  won¬ 
derful  book  presents  you  with  the  example  and 
life  experience  uf  some  of  the  most  noted  and 
wealthy  men  in  the  world,  including  the  self- 
made  men  of  our  country.  The  book  is  edited 
by  one  of  the  most  successful  men  of  the  present 
age,  whose  own  example  is  in  itself  guide  enough 
for  those  who  aspire  to  fume  and  money.  The 
book  will  give  you  the  secret.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  F'rank  'I'ousey,  publisher,  29  West  2Gth 
Street.  Now  York. 

No.  10.  How  to  Keep  a  Window  Garden.— 
Containing  full  Instructions  for  constructing  a 
window  garden  cither  in  town  or  country, 
and  the  most  approved  methods  for  raising 
beautiful  flowers  at  home.  The  most  complete 
book  of  the  kind  ever  published.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  Y'ork. 

No.  17.  How  to  Dress.— Containing  full  in¬ 
struction  in  the  art  of  dressing  and  appearing 
well  at  home  and  abroad,  giving  the  Belections 
of  colors,  material,  and  how  to  have  them  made 
up.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey. 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  18.  How  to  Becomo  Beautiful.— One  of 
the  brightest  and  most  valuable  little  books 
ever  given  to  the  world.  Eveiwbody  wishes  to 
know  how  to  become  beautiful,  both  male  and 
^  female.  The  secret  is  simple,  and  almost  cost- 
I  less.  Read  this  book  and  be  convinced  how  to 
become  beautiful.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
J  rank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street. 
Now  York. 

No.  19.  Frank  ToHsey’.H  United  States  Dis¬ 
tance  Tables.  Pocket  Companion  aad  Guide. 
—Giving  the  official  distances  on  all  the  rail- 
rojuls  of  the  United  estates  and  Canada,  Also 
table  of  distances  by  w'ater  to  foreign  ports, 
hack  fares  in  the  principal  cities,  reports  of  the 
census,  etc.,  etc.,  making  it  one  of  the  most 
complete  and  handy  books  published.  Price  10 
cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher.  29 
\V  est  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  20.  How  to  lCnt('rtain  an  Kvening  Par- 
A  very  valuable  little  book  just  published. 
A  complete  compendium  of  games,  sports,  card- 
diversions.  comic  recreations,  etc.,  suitable  for 
parlor  or  drawing-room  entertainment.  It  con¬ 
tains  more  for  the  money  than  any  book  pub- 
lished.  Price  10 cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  Now  York. 

No.  21.  How  to  Hnnt  and  Fish.— The  mos 
conipleto  hunting  and  Ashing  guide  cverpub^ 
jishcd.  It  contains  full  instructions  about  guns, 
hunting  dogs,  traps,  trapping  and  fishing,  to- 
gether  with  descriptions  of  game  and  fisht 
Address  ?>nnk  Tousey.  publish¬ 
er,  ^  \\  est  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  22.  How  to  Do  Second  Sight.— Heller’s 
second  sight  explained  by  his  former  assistant, 
f  red  Hunt,  Jr.  Explaining  how  the  secret  dia¬ 
logues  were  carried  on  between  the  magician 
and  the  boy  on  the  sUige;  also  giving  {Ul  the 
codes  and  signals.  The  only  authentic  explana- 
tion  of  flceond  sight-  Price  10  cento.  .Address 
^rank  J  oiisey.  publisher.  29  West  26th  Street, 

No.  23.  How  to  ICxplain  DrcainH.— Every¬ 
body  dreams,  from  the  little  child  to  the  aged 
man  and  woman.  This  little  book  gives  the  ex¬ 
planation  to  all  kinds  of  dreams,  together  with 
Iticky  and  unlucky  days,  and  -  Napoleon’s  Orac- 
ulurn,  the  book  of  fate.  Price  10  cents.  Ad- 
dress  Frank  rousey.  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  Now  York. 

No.  24.  How  to  Write  I.etter.s  to  Gentle- 
nien.— Conuiining  full  directions  for  writinir 
to  gentlemen  on  all  subjects;  alsogivimr  sam- 
pie  IclU^  for  instruction.  Price  10  cents.  Ad- 

Str«2t  New^yJ^k  26th 

No.  23.  Howto  Become  a  Oymnast.— Con¬ 
taining  full  instructions  for  all  kinds  of  gym¬ 
nastic  sports  and  athletic  exercises.  Kmbrac- 

“  'Vj  handy  and  useful  book.  Price 


No.  20.  How  to  Bow,  Sail  and  Build  a 
B<iat.— Fully  illHstratod.  Every  boy  Hhoiild 
know  how  to  row  and  sail  a  boat.  Full  iiist  ruc¬ 
tions  are  given  in  this  little  book,  together  with 
InstnicLions  on  swimniing  and  riding,  compan¬ 
ion  siiorts  to  iKiafing.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  JStreet, 
Now  York. 

No,  27.  Howto  Becite  and  Botik  of  Kcci- 
tatioiis.— Containing  the  most  popular  selec¬ 
tions  in  use,  comprising  Dutch  (liaiect,  French 
dialect,  Yankee  and  Irish  dialect  pieces,  togeth¬ 
er  with  many  standard  readings.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  Now  York. 

No.  28.  How  to  Tell  Fortunes. — Everyone 
is  desirous  of  knowing  what  his  futu^  life  will 
bring  forth,  whether  happiness  or  misery, 
wealth  or  povery.  You  can  tell  by  a  glance  at 
this  little  hook.  Buy  ©no  and  be  convinced. 
Tell  your  own  fortune.  Toll  the  fortune  of  your 
friends.  Price  10  cenU.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  Now  York. 

No.  29.  How  lo  Become  an  Inventor _ 

Every  boy  should  know  how  inrentions  origin¬ 
ate.  This  book  explains  them  all,  giving  exam¬ 
ples  in  electricity,  hydraulics,  magnetism,  op¬ 
tics,  pneumatics,  iwechanics,  etc.,  etc-  The 
most  instructive  book  published.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
.street.  Now  York, 

No.  30.  How  to  Cook.— One  of  the  most  in¬ 
structive  books  on  cooklng'over  published.  It 
contains  recipes  for  cooking  meats,  fish,  game, 
and  oysters;  also  pics,  puddings,  cakes  and  all 
kinds  of  pastry,  and  a  grand  collodion  of  reci¬ 
pes  by  one  of  our  most  popular  cooks.  Only  10 
cents  per  copy.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  pub¬ 
lisher,  29  West  28th  street.  New  York. 

No.  31.  How  to  Become  a  Speaker.— Con¬ 
taining  fourteen  illustrations,  giving  the  differ¬ 
ent  positions  requisite  to  becomo  a  good  speak¬ 
er,  reader  and  elocutionist.  Also  containing 
gems  from  all  the  popular  authors  of  prose  ana 
poetry,  arranged  in  the  most  simple  and  con 
cise  manner  possible.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  28th  Street. 
New  York.  ^ 

No.  32.  How  to  Bide  a  Bicycle.— Hand¬ 
somely  illustrated,  and  containing  full  direc¬ 
tions  for  najunting,  riding  and  managing  a  bi- 
cycle,  fully  explained  with  practical  illustra- 
“'■ections  for  PickinR  out  a  machine. 

oJ’So  Tousey,  publish¬ 

er,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York, 

No,  33  How  to  Behave.— Containing  the 
rules  and  etiquette  of  Rood  society  and  the  easi¬ 
est  and  most  approved  methods  of  appearinR  to 
Rood  advantaRe  at  parties,  balls,  the  theater, 
churcli,  (uid  ni  the  drawinR-rooin.  Price  10 
cents.  Address  I  rank  Tousey,  publisher  29 
West  26th  Street.  New  York.  P“Dii8iier,  29 

No  34.  Howto  Fence.— ContalnlnR  full  in¬ 
struction  for  feiicinR  and  the  use  of  the  broad- 
Bword;  also  instruction  in  archery.  Described 
with  twenly-pne  practical  illustrations.  RivinK 
A  complete  boot 
Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  pub¬ 
lisher,  29  W  est  20th  Street,  Xew  Y’ork.  ^ 

No.  3.^.  How  to  Play  Games. — A  complete 
and  useful  little  book,  cont.aiiiinR  the  rules  and 
moJ,'*''*'*®''®  billiards.  baRatelle,  backRam- 
mon,  crMuct,  dominoes,  etc.  Price  10  cents. 

Stl'^??New  York?'‘®®^’  ‘’“•’“®'’®'’’  ^9  "'est  26th 

No.  3fi.  How  to  Solve  Conundrums.— Con- 
f  I'l®  i®*****"!?  conundrums  of  the  day, 

‘1?  r“'‘V®®'®'H*0''s  catches  and  witty  say- 
16  cents.  Address  Frank*  Tousev 
publisher,  29  We8t26tb  Street,  Now  York. 

No.  37.  How  to  Keep  Hoiise.-It  contain, 
information  for  everybody,  bovs,  Rirls  men  ind 
women;  it  will  teach  you  how  tii^make  idn'iMt 
anjtliinR  around  the  house,  such  as  parlor  or- 
namciite.  brackets  cements.  (Coliairh  rps  a^d 
bird  Kmc  for  catehinR  bir.de.  Price  1(1  ceJus 

StreerNew 'York?”®®’  ’  P’“'“®*'®''* 

-A"'womWr.^  *1’  “®<®"«‘'  oiirOwn  Ooetor. 

book.  contaiiiliiR  in«.(ul  and 
practical  inforiiialion  in  the  (reatnieiil  of  ordi 
fumn;'‘®®rf®®  “a".'’  'Ailments  ^omn.on  io  every' 


✓  r 


LATEST  ISSUES  OF  THE  FIVE  CENT  COMIC  LlBRARTr' 


p 


91  Little  Tomitif  BoonceOD  UU  Travelb*.  or.  DoinR 

America  for  Kun,  >y  l*8‘er  Pad 

92  Boardinc-bchool;  or,  bnm  Bowser  at'Nork  and 

pj^y  ?  by  l*eLer  rad 

93  Next  l)oor;  or,  Tbe  Irish  Twins,  by  Tom  Teatier 

94  The  Aldermen  Bweeneysof  New  xorU. 

by  1  om  PeMer 

95  A  Bad  Boy’s  Note  Book,  K 

96  A  Bad  l4oy  at  School.  ,  ,  »i  ^Vii  ^ 

97  Jimmy  tJrimcH.  Jr.:  or,  tbe 

W  Jack' and  Jim;  or.  KackeU  and  "" 

School, 


School,  .  K- ••  i“r«  •• 

99  'I’he  Book  Asrenrs  Buck,  t  x.« 

100  Muldooti',  llo.rdinl!  House,  >>»  • 


101  .MulUoon  8  nroiner  wan.  . 

102  Tbe  Tre,eliill!  Dodo;  or.  riie  „ 

ureeot  Clarenee  hits  Ko>  Jones. 

103  Senator  Muldonn.  ’ 

'‘o’ldlSrcK't,  ^  iy  I’ete?  I’ad 

105  Tbe  Com.eal  Ad.enturee  of  T»o 

106  Mnldoon.  the  Itop.  Hart  I.  bj 

107  Muldooo.  the  (.'op.  Part  II. 

108  Billy  Jloes;  or,  Irom  Doe  Ihiu*  to 

W  Truthful  Jaolt:  or.  On  Board  the 

110  Kred  Fresh :  or.  As  Green  as  Orasa.  by.Tom  Teaser 

111  The  Deacon’s  Boy;  or,  1  ho  Worst 

112  Johnnr  Brown  &  Go.  at  School ; 

on  e  Boy  at  His  Old  Tricky  bj  Peter  Hau 

113  Jim,  Jack  and  Jim;  or,  Ihree  Hard  N^ni. 

114  Sma“  iCo..the  Bo,  ivu"a’“' 

115  The  Two  Boy  Glowos;  oi.  A  'r^^eT 

116  B.no'i' Bounce;  or.  A  Block  of  the  Old  ohip,^^^ 


'eaoer 


latione ol  raoenezer  i-j  M-n  on  ths 

118  .Mnldoon  in  Ireland;  or.  Ihe  holtd  Man^on  t^,e_^ 

llOM^WooS^s-G^erySJore.  Parti  bir  Tom  T«- 

gor  ”B^^h‘t=^'’A‘’C-  o.'^Bo.i\t';.J;.nd_Knn.^^, 

B^rfstikht;'  or,  A  Boy  of  Bn.ines.  and  Fnn- 
123  MuTdoon’a  Trip  Around  the  World.  P*ft  ^ 


121 


122  Bob 


by  Tom  Teoaer 


124  .Mnldoon  s  Trip  Around  the  World. 

125  Mnidoon’s  Hotel.  Parti.  by  Tom  Teaser 

128  Mnldoon  s  lintel.  Pan  11  by  ,  .om  leaser 

IS  U«cke.s.  "  J..,  pad 

'’■‘oTll’ts  Dnd''  i>«ll‘“"“'''“®  b“““t“rp«l 

130  Sam  Smart.  Jr.:  or.  I'ollowloB  in  tbe  [’ootstejis 

olHisDiid.  Part  11,  ii.  l  F?,n' “ 

131  Three  of  Us;  or,  llustlmK  for  B®®"*'®,  “•'J.'i,,'; 

132  Three  of  Us:  or.  Hnsllin*  for  Boodle^  and  Fnn.^^^ 

132  Oo'por  Fun;  or  Six  Months  With  a  •'>bow.^^^^ 

134  Dick  Duck,  the  Bose  of  the  Town,  by  Tom  Tesser 

™  'nir„,i;r’Fon“.“‘Krru”7  ^Cy  Sa 'f|ml..y 

137  Aunt  Maria;  or.  She  I’hought  she  bnew  H 

138  Mnldoon  In  G’l.icaKo;  or.  The  S®'^ 

139  Gon"in  H»ro;’or,  An  Enxli.b  Bo,  i“  A”"');''.;,,, 

140  Gmr:...  Harry;  or,  An  English  Boy  ig  America. 

141  A  Njw  Tommy  Bounce;  or.  The  Worst  oJ_  tl...^^^ 

142  A  New  lummy  Bounce:  ®G  The  Wj^nre^t  of  the,|^^ 

143  Stump:  or,  •  Lillie.  But,  Oh,  My’.  I  b”peter  Pad 

144  Slump:  01,  "  Little,  But.  Oh,  My!  p,d 

145  Shoe-Fly;  or.  Nobody’s  .Moke.  Part  L 

146  Shoo- Fly;  or.  Nobody's  Moke. 

147  Chips  and  Chin  Chin,  the  Two  OtP"*”,'  p.^"V,d 

148  ClUsand  Chin  Chin,  the  Two  Orphans.^  Part^_^^ 

149  TheShorlys  on  the  RMd:  or.  In  the  ^  “^pB^'^p^d 

150  TSe'^^iMHoad;  or.  the  ^d^Bo.l-p^^ 

151  oUrWilbetor.  Tho  Last  of  the  PBaO^rberts.^^^^ 

152  Plaster  and  Stickem ;  or.  Out  For  the^SPHL  ^  ^ 


by  1’oni  3>a8«r 
by  Tom  'I  «*a»eT 


153  Miildoon  a  HaU.  Bart  I . 

164  l-  latt.  Bart  11.  « '.kV*  of  a 

166  BourdinK  School  Ncrapoa:  ;>r.  I  be 

Young  Wiuri  uq.H.t.  I  “jV},  .  of  a 

166  Boar.lina  Scho.>l  Scrape*,  «  r.  I  »•  'jVaMf 

VoouK  VentriUemist  Pan  II 

157  Yellow  and  Black:  or.  *{■,'  .  ^,111  Miiiley 

IVhackinlttoii  Academy  1  ar'.l- 

158  Yellow  anil  Black;  or,  ^  be  pi  nniii  Smiley 

Wbai  kmclon  Acndeiny.  I  art  11  b>  i  iin 

159  Fred  Frolnck.  Ih-  Boy  '  iv,  „  l  .  a-er 

,60  A^nmnug; 

,61  M'SltVrrlMlr'rl' Jr“.Tb.  I'r.nkso.  »  Bo, 

162  M'ortimer  MMry ;  or.  The  Praok,  J^Boy 

163  Tbe’'rwo  .Mniiica  :  or.  Jack  and  Joe  ’{^“'‘^““,1“  jiey 
,64  Tli^Two  Mi"d4  ;  or.  Jack  and  Jo.  ’’obnmn 

school.  .,^„„dLock,  by/p-;®;i;*i 


165  Shorty:  or.  Kicked  Intof 


166  Slioity  In  I'Uck.  ^  To,,,  Teoaor 

IS  ^ aod  Trarel.  o-l- St^t, 


by  'I’oin  'I’caoer 
Shorty  Junior;  or.  The  Son  of  His  Dad. 

Torn  T' 


,70  Jim  J.ms:  or.  Jack  of  All 

171  London  Bob;  or,  An  huBlish  Boy  Ynm  'i’ea^er 

„  by  Beter  Bad 

172  Ebonexer Crow,  AlwaAe  on  a 

173  Shorty  Junior  on  Hi*  Ear.  or.  a  pi^^j 

174  Hijdebra'iidt  Fitiitum;  or.  .My 

175  Bnrj"Brat:e.  the  Boy  ''iHi^^tha  Jlix 

176  The  Bhorlye  Slsrried  and  Settled  p,,„  pad 

177  Ikey :  or.  He  Never  Got  Left.  by  pad 

178  .lack  Hawser  s  Voyaae  Around 

179  Sassy  Sam  :  or.  A  Bootblack  s^v  oy^^^^^^ 

180  Bob*Roniok;  or.  What  Was  Ho  Born  pad 

181  Shorty  and  the  Connt;  or.  The  Two  pad 

innared.  p,  Tom  Teaser 

182  Mnllieso  s  Boy.  ,  „„  d  Nsb,  by  Polar  Pad 

lifl  Joseph  Jump  and  Ilia um  D»m*i  jr 

184  I  wo  ill  a  Box:  or.  The  Look  and  bbo  I  |  Teaser 


AU  the  above  libraries  are  for  sale  by  all 
of  price.  Address 

FRANK  TOUSEY, 


aiee*  w  •— — » —  — ajs»4aa  sjssst.w.^ 

is  m.  llsl^l  SUU.  .sd  C«.d., O.  ...di  p»vp.id. «" 


Publisher,  29  West  26th  Street.  New  To^ 


j7j^]^'jSSjjES”0pj^^  LIBRARY. 

«  IN  orv  A-ME.” 


,06  Under  Four  Gcoans;  or  Frenk  Keado.  Jr.  "  Submar 

ine  Chase  of  a  "  Sea  Dovir  Prank  Reade,  Jr.. 

'•l?„":t!rth^rof  i  Wi-^Hl;  ’^Uverlan^ 

**  Eloah.”  • _ >’  i^aurtA  .Ir.’s 


WonUariui  irtv  . . . 

-  'ikSs.  sriMS, 

^,,.sp,p;  or.  Frank 

1,2  'l“„H;Ber;^o^“„  ,,i.sop,a,r.no  Desert 

'''s“.»%‘'lor"."  se'jrercdy  with  Hi.  N^.w  Overland 

CbaiM  i.A,  Vrank  Read*.  Jre*8 

“*  '^?Se''Greare.!  W^a.r'-oo  Earth  With  Hi.  Air-Ship. 

,15  FS-S:x'''l?«i;i  Horisd  in  J  De.P,S>k4i.»®’  ®'’ 

Th%^»oId’r  Jr.'.  U..P  bea 

Boarcb.  .  p-,snk  K«ad«,  Jr  .  In  Ihn  New 

IIT  Aoroee  Anslralia  Witb^vr^^l^^,^,  Adventures  in  tlie 
Klwcinc  '--ar, 

AntlpiKle..  ,  ,;„ote«t  Flyink  M.cbiiie;  or. 

“*  "  V“",hllo”t- l-’error  ‘bo Hesde.  Jr..  In  Hi. 
"nIw*  Air'-’shVpV'or^A  T«.al,-Ki»s  I  hoos.nd  Mil. 
'ITlp  m  Mi'l-Xir.  .  . 


Trlpm  Mid-Xir.  Head«,.Ir.:  or. 

^  Thil'wild  LipTi.nf*'*  'd 

21  Astray  in  -b.  Be  .ssi  or  lb._^VJ.ld.J_,_P 

illSSUrKti!  dr.’.S.ran,. 

”  Adventure,  in  the  D"l;  b®,%,„k  ,{e,de.  Jr.’s  Ovor 

i3'iy^5.^-rJ:«o.twonde.fn. 

lOA  ia*titiidi*9fl";  «r.  hrank  K*a««. 

Mi.l-A.rKli«hi.  ^  With  Frank  Urad«. 

or.  Snbni.rln.  Oriiiso.  ,„..d..  .Ir 

:.^Ai::«'ur;^r:i;oror.witb  ..-rank  k.«i.. 

V«n*</.'i«la. 


131  Across  lb- Esrth;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  luileslTrip 

■  'Vith  His  New  Air-Shii>.  p^nk  Reade,  Jr.,  in 

132  l.Ollb  F-lhoms  Deep;  or.  With  irana 
,21T,'.r,;'.‘n5inUe  Air;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’a  Trip  to 

,34  InTh.  wKd  Man’s  ®®’ 

in  tbe  Heart  of  AnsH.b'^yi.p  Reade.  Jr  .  in 

.135  ■''b«,S“."„‘‘,®;;,ri'.V”rn-b,'^^  Hl.  New  Subiuarin. 
Yrxihlthe  -SoaDlver.  ’  He.de.  Jr.,  on  the 

''K,.k;d"Viarn7wUb  Hi.  •;..l>^'7.«dr.'ir.’,  Adven- 
’■{SrllirrMy'ttrion.  Country  With  Hi.  N.»  A.i- 

Shili.  lb"  p„„k  Reads.  Jr.’a  Sti.n«e 

,40O?r‘H,r.s";.“p...‘ii;":.V:'rdr,.t  m  a.!,  wit..  Fr..,k 

,4,  Tim  Unkimwn  Ses;  or,  Fr.nk  Reade.  Jr.’s  Und.r- 
Water  Cruiw*.  Krank  Reade,  Jr.'e  Q«c«l 

R«da,  .Jr.’*  Mid- \lr 

144  Tim  Maaio  Islsnd:  or.  rrsns  i. 

Tripol  Mystery.  I  peade.  Jr.’s  Ad,sn- 

'■’'irl^'lrrhe' orchac;  ren 

'\K;"od'S^lV:l!’bk'bt  liver  tn^^ 
”tllld;;i\»Hi;rerWiiH.H 
'«"'\7ei.d-")r../bo;rdiHs^ 

ttunmanne  Boat- 


,57  me  Yellow  Kli.n;  or.  Frank  Rsade.  Jr..  Amonx  ike  .  , 
,68  F;ack*.madirJr".  in".)"P«  '^“h  Hi.  War  Cris.ser  ef 
,59  Freim  R-de.  Jr.,  in  rnbs;  or.  Helpink  Ih.'  PaHml.  | 

IVitli  His  l,ntest  Ai'-»bip.  .  on  a  Doslierato 

160  Chasiim  a  Pirate;  or.  I  rin.k  Rrade.  Jr.,  on 


160  Chabing  a  mate.  «'r. .  - - 

,61  Ill  OmTand  of  Fire;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  Amo...  lb. 
,62  ,,.V.73'liVe"'’!lTder.rnn..d;  or.  Fr.nk  Reads.  Jr..  Ex- 

IS,  TVit'VllSion  of  *be’<’lo.nlV., B®*-*®’  -H  ’  *”<> 

T!.lV^t;’GRj:r’Frk’i;:;ie.  ar.-.  mo.,  wc„d.re 

ft)l  Difscovery. 


167 


IS  :ireV.;Ib.-’*l".Vri  Kred.;  , 

Search  for  tbe  Reel  of  I  Jr  .  Kxplor  * 

...  .  ,3 _ eaf  lk*Blh  7  Of.  fraDl 


YAH  'fhe  t  artt)*  «  ave  :  ui.  »  -  ^  ’ 

Search  fortbe  Keel  of  lear'a.  .  Kxplor  *  ^ 

170  Th*  l>e»ert  of  Deat  h  ;  or.  irana  ive.u  « 

ing  nn  Unknown  Witb  I  rnnk  Reade, 

171  A  1’rip  to  the  Ses  ol  the  Son  .  or. 

1.  wvn  n  l‘teril0US  t  fuifte.  .  t.*^  <iihiBar> 


fol  Discovery.  the  Soulh 

The  White  Aloll:  or.  krank  Reads.  ..  ^ 

The 'M*oi’isroli  of  .H'«  r'lu'ld^  ®. 

37'i,?,!r.;f  i?ol''d';Tr':  "reuk‘R..V  .11..  Huntm.  hr. 

Sunken  Steamer.  .  _ 


171  A  1  rip  to  vne  e»e«  Ml  fv;  - - - 

sir.,  on  ft  Berilou*  I  rui»e.,  Jr.**  Stibuiar- 

173  The  Myeienon*  Brand  .  or.  rrai 

itig  •  Meitcnn  My-tery.  vr.nV  Reade.  Jr ’a  Ct**' 

-^^.M«t^^ri^:‘x?r"hiP’’rh.s.’.w..- 

ing  Star  -  •-  •  -•— « 


,75  rod.r.*mGre.,  1  ake.;  or,  Frank  H-ade,  Ji.’*  • 
Hubmannei-rul^  Kr.nk  Read*.  J»  ’•  Trip  \  p 

.b., 

177  Aernwi  Ar.bia;  or.  kr.nk  Reade.  Jr. 

„«  ’rh:'sil'ver"»-:  or.  Fisnk  R®-d..  J®.-®  ■•^obo..r.-.-* 

^•,.....  in  '’"‘•r,"."  "rm.V’u.sd..  Jr.’s  I®'**'  J. 
'™  '"T!.'::.o'.rN”Hm"n  i:r.  •.  «-«4 

•*  -^Eli’ihn:; .1: wf id -BbV:^'V:^  A,r  shi..^  i 

••  Eli«hl-*‘  Vs-.^k  lUftde.  Jr  *»  Hubmar*^ 

1R1  3  he  Sacred  Sea ;  or  .rrankl  ♦i*„|4a  i 

dml-  AO, ..ox  lb.  '’.ivia;  s  ’,’1  .Ir  rwy 

'«-r,:'im:'.rV'olv;:;f  -  ,„„x  u-i..' 

'“''l;r'•l^^•ecret‘ii'..^*.'Cv"„“rU  k..,  1.0®!®^ 


.ioO.r.riVtryriiillGor,  Imsinivo®- .  Hmm®, Sunken  R.®l  ».  .  jr.  .  eec... -. .. 

■wiE®—  --  . . . .  . . .  '  '  . 

...  . . . . .  street.  New  York. 

"""ww  aNK  TOUSEY,  PubllBher,  29  West 


